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Foreword 


“rpHRUST in thy sickle, and reap; for the time 
J- is come for thee to reap; for the harvest of 
theEarth is ripe. * ’ Evangelism is properly being 
greatly emphasized these days, and the ripening 
harvest calls for our most devoted attention in 
preaching, teaching and singing. 

It is our firm conviction that real Evangelism 
is promoted hy those who believe in the inspired 
Word, in the Divine Savior, in the Virgin birth of 
Jesus Christ, in His substitutionary sacrifice, in 
His resurrection and ascension, and in His Second 
Coming; with such convictions was this book com¬ 
piled and edited, and the songs contained in this 
volume ring out clearly on- these great doctrines. 

This is a new book and contains many new 
songs by gifted writers. In fact, the day of 
capable song writers is not past, as some would 
have us believe; the opening song of this book was 
written for us by that princely song writer of 
ripe experience, Geo. C. Stebbins. Of course, we 
quite well understand that no song book is com¬ 
plete without certain Standard Hymns and many 
of the much loved Gospel Songs, and they have not 
been omitted from this volume. 

“Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields; for 
they are white already to harvest.” May these 
songs be used according' to His will, in this 
Glorious Harvest Season. 

The Editok. 


Copyright 1924 by Robebt H. Coleman, Dallas, Texas 













Harvest Hymns 
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Co tfje fjarrest 


Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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’Tis the Mas-ter’s call, And it comes to all, To the har-vest fields a - way! 

Do yon lead the way To the per - feet day, Do yon do what Christ would do? 
For a light to shine With a glow di-vine, Do you light for them the way? 

-P- -P- -PL -tr- 1) Jl. L . 


' ...g—C i 



1 P' ■ — | 

1—1- 


































Rev. Alfred Barratt. 


£et 3esus 23e your 5 r iert£>. 

Henry P. Morton. 
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1. When the path yon tread is fraught with woe, And your heart is sad wher- 

2. In the drear-y ways of grief and sin, When your heart is sore and 

3. In the gloomy days of toil and strife, Where-so-ev - er Sa - tan’s 

4. He can bring you out of sor - row’s night In - to joy and ev - er- 
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e’er you go, When the darksome clouds are hanging low, Let Je-sus be your Friend, 
dark with-in, If you now de-sire His grace to win, Let Je-sus be your Friend, 
snaresarerife, When ’tis hard to bear the cares of life, Let Je-sus be your Friend, 
last-ing light; He a-lone can lead your steps a-right; Let Je-sus be your Friend. 
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Chokus. 




Let Je • 
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• sus be your Friend, Let Je - sus be 

be your Friend,. 

your Friend; 

be’ your Friend; 
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3 pray your Croubles Cttray. 


B. B. McK. co TNTERN*Till*L. B Iop°Rf<rHV secured*”' B. B. McKinney. 



1. When you are wea-ry and sore op-prest, When sor-row darkens the day, 

2. When strong temptations in you com-bine To lead your footsteps a - stray, 

3. Be not dis-cour-aged, but press a-long, And live for Je-sus to-day; 

4. Oh, soul in bond-age, why lon-ger roam In sin’s un-end-ing dis-may? 

































4 (Dfyl tfye £ot>e tTfyat Sought 2TCe. 

Rev. Charles A. Parker. co rNTERNAV!oN*L B copyRfoHT H 6E C c°u L Re“D , ' N ' Geo. C. Stebbins. 

1. I was lost and mad-ly wan-d’ring, Far-ther, far-ther did I roam, 

2. Yet I heed - ed hot the mes - sage, Tho’ it deep - ly touched my heart: 

3. Still He called me,—soft-ly called me, Fol-lowed me far o’er the “wild”: 

4. Thus He sought me, wooed and won me, As a lov - er woos his bride: 






.j 

When I heard a sweet voice call-ing:“ChildofMine, come home, come home!” 
In my sin I still found pleas-ure, E’en while ach - ing from its smart. 
Day by day I heard Him call-ing:“Oh!comehome,comehome,My child.” 
Now with Him I’m safe a - bid-ing, Walk-ing close - ly by His side. 
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5 Since 3esus tPInspevei) peace. 



2. The voice of Je-sus calmed the storm That raged and would notcease;(not cease;) 

3. TheSav-ior car-riedall my grief When He be-came my Peace;(my Peace;) 

4. And now I -have con-tent-ment here, Prom sin I have re-lease; (re-lease;) 



My soul was tossed on an-gry waves,But Je - sus whis-pered, “Peace.”.... 
And now my soul is filled with joy, For Je - sus whis-pered, “Peace.”.... 
I’m sing-ing on my way be - low, Since Je - sus whis-pered,“Peace.” ... • 


sweet “Peace.” 































5 <$5roun5. 

Johnson Oatman, Jr. Chas. H. Gabriel. 




1. I’mpress- 

2. My heart 

3. I want t( 

4. I want tc 

p±b b xt-T=f 
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ng on the up-ward way, New heights I’m gaining ev-’ry day; 
as no de - sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may; 
live a-bovethe world, Tho’Sa-tan’s darts at me are hurled; 
scale the utmost height, And catch a gleam of glo - ry bright; 

mi H J i 
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Still pray-ing as I on-ward bound, ‘ ‘Lord, plant my feet on higher ground. ” 
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound, My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. 
Eor faith has caught the joy-ful sound, The song of saints on higher ground. 
Bat still m pray till Heav’n I’ve found, “Lord, lead me on to higher ground.” 




Chorus. 
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Lord, Eft me up and let me stand, By faith, on Heaven’s table-land, A high-er 

P P Pit, it J? P ... £ 
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plane than I have found; Lord, plant my feet on high - er ground. A - men. 






















1. While pass-ing thro’ this world of sin, And oth - ers your life shall view, 

2. Your life’s a book be - fore their eyes,They’re reading it thro’and thro’; 

3. What joy’twill be at set of sun, In man-sions be - yond the blue, 

4. Then live for Christ both day and night, Be faith-ful, be brave and true, 


Be clean and pure with-out, with -in, Let oth-ers see Je-susin you. 

Say, does it point them to the skies, Do oth-ers see Je-sus in you? 

To find some souls that you have won; Let oth - ers see Je - sus in you. 

And lead the lost to life and light; Let oth-ers see Je-sus in you. 








Chorus. 


VJHORUS. 

F ^ Jir iy^ i' N iriiv; 


Let oth-ers see Je-sus in you,.... Let oth-ers see Je-susin you; 


in yon, 





Keep tell-ing the sto-ry, be faithful and true, Let oth-ers see Je - sus in you. 


































g $e lifted Hie. 



1. In lov-ing-kind-ness Je-suscameMy soul in mer - cy to re-claim, 

2. He called me long be - fore I heard, Be - fore my sin-ful heart was stirred, 

3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn, His hands by cru - el nails were torn, 

4. Now on a high - er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know ’tis well; 



And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’grace He lift - ed me. . . ; . . 

But when I took Him at His word, For-giv’n He lift - ed me. 

When from my guilt and grief, forlorn, In love He lift - ed me. 

Yet how or why, I can-not tell, He should have lift - ed me. 

He lift-ed me. 























































B. D. Ackley. 


9 at tfje Holl Call. 



1. I will look for yon np yon - der, When my days down here are o’er; 

2. I will look for you up yon-der, On that won -der - ful great day, 

3. I will look for you up yon - der, In the eit - y of the King, 

4. I will look for you up yon - der, Will you meet me there that day? 



When the r< 
When we w; 


is called in glo - ry, Will you meet me on that shore? , 

i at call of Je - sus, And the earth shall pass a - way. 

• ni - ty’s glad a - ges, There the praise of Him to sing, 

with Christ the Sav - ior, For - ev - er - more there to stay? 


J-J J U, 
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ZtTy l?op<> is 3uilt. 

The Solid Rock. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 

fr I -t — r —g - - - 

1. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’blood and ri 

2. When dark-ness veils His love-ly face, I rest on His nn-chang-ing grace; 

3. His oath, His cov - e - nant, His blood, Sup-port me in the whelm-ing flood; 

4. When He shall come with trumpet sound, Oh, may I then in Him be found; 



I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’name. 
In ev - ’ry high and storm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-in the veil. 
When all a-round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. 
Dressed in His right-eous-ness a - lone, Fault-less to stand be - fore the throne. 



































E. S. Lorenz. 
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Oje Hame of 3esus. 


Rev. W. C. Martin. 


L) * H - p 

1. The name of Je - sus is so sweet, I love its mu - sic to re - peat; 

2. I love the name of Him whose heart Knows all my griefs, and bears a part; 

3. That name I fond - ly love to hear, It nev - er fails my heart to cheer; 

4. No word of man can ev - er tell How sweet the name I love so well; 
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It makes my joys full and com-plete, The precious name 
Who bids all anx-ious fears de- part—I love the name 
Its mu -sic dries the fall- en tear: Ex-alt the name 
Oh, let its prais-es ev - er swell, Oh, praise the name 

1. The precious m 


Je - sus. 
Je - sus. 



“Je - sus,” let all saints pro-claim Its wor-thy praise for - ev - er. 

Its wor-thy praise 


























Sar>efc 3y (Brace. 


Renewal. Geo. C. Stebbins. 



1. Some day the sil - ver cord will break, And I no more as now shall sing; 

2. Some day my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon ’twill be, 

3. Some day, when fades the gold-en sun Be-neaththe ro - sy-tint- ed west, 

4. Some day; till then I’ll watch and wait,My lamp all trimmed and burning bright, 


eS= 


# 



But, 0, the joy when I shall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 
But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in Heav’n for me. 
MyblessedLordshallsay,“Welldone!”And I shall en-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Sav - ior ope’s the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight. 
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Hear tfye <£ross. 

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. 
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i. j 
2.1 

3. 1 

4. 1 

'e - sus, keep r 
Tear the cross, 
Tear the cross! ' 
Tear the cross I 

P- f- f 
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ue near the cross, There a pre - cions foun - tain, 

a tremb-ling soul, Love and mer - cy found me; 

0 Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me; 

’ll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust - ing ev - er, 
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Free to all, a heal -ing stream, Flows from Cal-v’ry’s moun- tain. 

There the Bright and Morn-ing Star Shed His beams a - round me. 

Help me walk from day to day, With its shad-ows o’er me. 

Till I reach the gold - en strand, Just be - yond the riv - er. 

^ H E l f [ P'r i l 


Bbfbajh. 



In the cross, in the cross Be my glo - ry ev - er, 


7 t r i r. .i.f : |f f f [ | p p 
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Till my rap-tured soul shall find Rest be-yondthe riv - er. A- men. 

"'l l 1 fl hi L1 i i, [f uj-f'irn 





















£ot>e 3s tfye C^cme. 


Albert C. Fisher. 



1. Of the themes that men have known. One su-preme-ly stands a - 

2. Let the bells of Heav-en ring, Let the saints their trib - nto bring, 

3. Since the Lord my soul an - bound, I am tell - ing all a - round 

4. As of old when blind and lame To the bless-ed Mas-ter came, 



Thro’ the a - ges it has shown,—’Tis His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 
Let the world true prais-es sing For His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 
Par-don, peace and joy are found In His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 
Sin-ners, call ye on His name,—'Trust His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 

I [[![ f M^ii rfri[f[Tpim 
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Love is the theme, Love is su-preme; Sweet-er it grows, Glo-ry be-stows; 

































15 23eauftful 2ltr>er. 


Robert Lowry. co """ OHTlow ”- Robert Lowry. 



1. Shall we gath-er at the riv- er, Where bright an-gel feet have trod; 

2. On the mar-gin of the riv* er, Wash-ing np its sil - ver spray, 

3. Ere we reach the shin-ing riv - er, Lay we ev-’ry bur-den down; 

4. Soon we’ll reach the shining riv - er, Soon onr pil-grim-age Will cease; 




With its crys-tal tide for-ev - er Flow-ing by the throne of God? 

We will walk and wor-ship ev - er, All the hap - py, gold - en day. 

Grace our spir - its will de - liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 



Yes, we’ll gath-er at the riv - er, The beau-ti-ful, the beau-ti-ful riv - er,— 



Gath-er with the saints at the riv-er That flows by the throne of Gou. A-men. 

















16 at <£ah?ary. 

Wm. R. Newell. SSS* D. B. Towner. 


fru m. m jn i j 1 1 r i [ .' .7 

1. Years I spent in van - i - ty and pride, Car - ing not my Lord was 

2. By God’s Word at last my sin I learned; Then I trem-bled at the 

3. Now I’ve giv’n to Je - sns ev - ’ry - thing, Now I glad - ly own Him 

4. 0 the love that drew sal - va - tion’s plan! 0 the grace that bro’t it 



era - ci - fled, Know-ing not it was for me He died On Cal - va * ry. 

law I’d spurned, Till my guilt-y soul im-plor-ing turned To Cal - va - ry. 

as my King, Now my raptured soul can on - ly sing Of Cal - va - ry. 

down to man! 0 the might-y gulf that God did span At Cal - va - ry. 




There my burdened soul found lib-er-ty, At Cal - va - ry! A-MEN. 

I 1 'f J i f f [ I f f f n r |'|| r I 1 






























B. D. Ackley. 
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Ina Duley Ogdon. 


3esus WilU 



1. Who will o - pen mer-cy’s door? Je - sns will! 

2. Who can take a - way my sin? Je - sns will! 

3. Who can conquer doubts and fears? Je-sns will! 

4. Who will be my dearest Friend? Je - sns will! 

Je-sr 


Je - sus will! 

Je - sus will! 

Je - sus will! 

Je - sus will! 
will! Je - sus will! 


tmm. i Bf- ippp 
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As for par-don I im-plore? Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 

Make me pure, with-out, with - in? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 
Share my joys and dry my tears? Je - sus, bless-ed Je-sus will! 

Love and keep me to the end? Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus will! 

I L I ' i i I " J L>"' I' PH 

























18 (Bob Will Cake Care of IJou. 

C. D. Martin. co, ^ u h .^K%«”-w«oh: dav,s - w - s - Martin. 

J~3 J i i i J;-! ^ j' i' i ; I §|P 

1. Be not dis - mayed,what-e’er be - tide, God will take care of yon; 

2. Thro’ days of toil, when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; 

3. All you may need He will pro - vide, God will take care of you; 

4. No mat - ter what may be the test, God will take care of you; 

E l t* 8 ' - r l? ^ : T -IS 1 

j 1 i ^ J: I *j) 

Be - neath His wings of love a - bide, God will take care of you. 
When dan-gers fierce your path as - sail, God will take care of you. 
Noth-ing you ask will be de-nied, God will take care of you. 
Lean, wear-y one, up - on His breast, God will take care of you. 

J . . . . f . . . 

|ey g g & tj M' l r l ij^pl 


Choeus. 
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€ea6etfy ZTTe. 


Joseph H. Gilmore. He Leadeth Me. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 




l-1 


^ i *' * — ,T ' 1 a v 

1. He lead-ethme! 0 bless-ed thought! 0 words with heav’nly comfort fraught! 

2. Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden’s bow-ers bloom, 

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur-mur nor re-pine, 

4. And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vic-t’ry’s won, 




j= 
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be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 


nrf" 

What-e’er I do, wher-e’i 
By wa-ters still, o’er troubled sea,—Still ’tis His hand that lead-eth me! 
Con - tent, what-ev - er lot I see, Since ’tis my God that lead-eth me! 
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro’Jor - 


pi'll III' rf r if f f f fit 


















































H. P. Danks. 
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John R. Clements. copyright, Maln °°- 
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1. In 

the land of fade - less day 

Lies 

the ' 

“cit - y 

four-square,” 

2. All 

the gates of pearl are made, 

In 

the ' 

“cit - y 

four-square,” 

3. And 

the gates shall nev - er close 

To 

the ' 

‘cit - y 

four-square,” 

4. There they need no sun-shine bright, 

«».» m c:-f i *jrtfEE 

In 

that ‘ 

‘cit - y 

EfeEg; 

four-square,” 
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It shall nev - er pass a - way, And there is “no night there.” 

All the streets with gold are laid, And there is “no night there.” 

There life’s crys-tal riv - er flows, And there is “no night there.” 

For the Lamb is all the light, And there is “no night there.” 
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Cfjrou? 0ut tfje €ifc=Sine. 

copyb,g SI e B dVy H p E r , «"s 0 sTo 4 n ma,n co - E. S. Ufford. 

Edward S. Ufford. ' Arr. by George C. Stebbins. 
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1. Throw 

2. Throw 

3. Throw 

4. Soon 

3- - J —« 

ut the Life-Line a - cross the dar 
ut the Life-Line with hand quick a 
ut the Life-Line to dan-ger-frau 
fill the sea - son of res - cue be 

^ p .. 

k wave, There is a broth - ( 
.ndstrong: Why do you tar - j 
ght men, Sink-ing in an-gui 
o’er, Soon will they drift i 

> • * 

jr whom 
ry, why 
sh where 
to e- 
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some one 
lin - ge 
you’ve n 
ter - ni 

should save; Somebody’s broth-er! oh, who then, will dare To throw out the 
so long? See! he is sink ing; oh; has-ten to-day—And out with the 
ev-er been: Winds of temp-ta-tion and bil-lows of woe Will soon hurl them 
-ty’s shore, Haste then, my brother, no time for de-lay, But throw out the 

. .. J ]> H, .j 

£=?—— s- i—(T l 5—r—^— r— h*—c—t—i—r-H*—r* r, - 

g 7 n n C P P~P--P U=^P P fPP=P=q ' P"T'P—P==P= 
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Chorus. 

-n# r» h - h h b 1 . . - . ts , 


Life-Line, his per - il to share? 

Life-Boat! a-way, then, a-way! Throw out the Life-Line! Throw out the Life-Line! 
out where the dark wa-ters flow. 

Life-Line and save them to-day. 

sa ; -f-ji if -{- e r i; t >! t T t 

w Y, y.— v . Ifi 5 l? v v v v 1 M' v v i 

=| 

p y p r 

.— 1 o 


K ^ 

r r > "h i i il- 

^ 5-* a - b 

Some one is drift-ing a - way; Some ( 

salt f t f 

V~V ^T 0 ! 

)ne is sink-ing to-day. A 

f f c ttirWe 

-MEN. 
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Hotting 3ctrt)ecn. 


Arr. by F. A. Clark. 








C?-• •* 

1. Noth-ing be-twet 

2. Noth-ing be-twec 

3. Noth-ing be-twe« 

4. Noth-ing be-twee 

• - W -f- -J- m 9 

sn my soul and the Sav-ior, Naught of this world’s de- 

sn like world - ly pleas-ure; Hab-ifs of life, tho’ 

sn, like pride or sta - tion; Self or friends shall 

sn, e’en man-y hard tri - als, Tho’the whole world a- 








m 




ss 


HP 




lu - give dream: I have renounced all sin - ful pleas-ure, Je-sus is 
harm-less they seem, Must not my heart from Him ev-er sev-er,— He is my 
not in -ter-vene; Tho’ it may cost me muchtrib-u - la-tion, I am re- 
gainst me convene; Watching with prayer and much self-de-ni - al, I’ll tri-umph at 

1 b ^j 




T-tr- 




-V 

d of His fa 


D.S .—the l 


Keep the way 


„ , Fine. Chorus. h , 

$ j ^ i i j j j j. ! ■ 

mine; let noth-ing be-tween. 

all, let noth-ing be-tween. Noth-ing be-tween my soul and the Sav-ior, 
solved, let noth-ing be-tween. 
last, with noth-ing be-tween. 

m 1 1 ) t f t if f r-ffr 

clear! Let noth-ing be-tween. 



So that His bless-ed face may be seen; Noth-ing pre-vent-ing A-men. 






















































25 3 am praying $or you. 

S. O’Maley Cluff. co. Ira D. Sankey. 
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1. I have a Sav - ior, He’s plead-ing in 

2. I have a Fa - ther; to me He has 

3. I have a robe: ’tis re - splen-dent in v 

4. WhenJe-sus has found you, tell oth-ers the i 

-3- -J -f- -d - " 

glo - ry, A dear, lov-ing 
giv - en A hope for e- 
rhite-ness, A - wait - ing in 
sto - ry, That my lov-ing 

1J J J- |J ■ g—jq 

ygffirr f If f f Ip ^ 
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h i I ir r-iH 
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Sav-ior,tho’earth-friends be few; And now He is watch-ing in ten-der-ness 
ter - ni - ty, bless - ed and true; And soon will He call me to meet Him in 
glo-ry my won - der-ing view; Oh, when I re-ceiveit all shin-ing in 
Sav-ior is your Sav-ior too; Then pray that your Sav-ior may bring them to 

—i-1—t - r -^ 

■ Jtt 1 . l l l ■ i , 1 . 1 ~~! 3 Fx r 
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/ Choeus. 

» r 1 J 'r 

o’er me, And, oh, that my Sav - ior were your Sav-ior too! 

heav-en, But oh, that He’d let me bring you with me too! For you lam 

brightness,Dear friend, could I see you re - ceiv-ing one too! 

glo - ry, And prayer will be answered—’twas answered for you! 

A i t IA < » iJ C g 
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pray-ing, For yon I am pray-ing, For you I am pray-ing, I’m praying for you. 
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26 (Dtwarfc, Christian Sorters. 



1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Jo - sus 

2. At the sign of tri-umph Satan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers, 

3. Like axnight-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are treading 

4. Onward, then, ye people, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices 

if111 rfirfi Hffnrrrr-in m 
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Go - ing on be-fore! Christ, the roy-al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
On to vie - to - ry! Hell’s foun-da-tions quiv-er At the shout of praise; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed; All one hod - y we, 

In the tri-umph song; Glo-ry, laud, and hon - or, Un-to Christ the King; 



Brothers, lift your voices, Loud your anthems raise! Onward, Christian soldiers, 


One in hope and doc-trine, One in char - i - ty. 
This thro’ countless a - ges Men and angels sing. 































27 Rescue tfy> perishing. 

Fanny J. Crosby. DOANE - William H. Doane. 

i i : i I 

1. Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy-ing, Snatch them in pit-y from 

2. Tho’they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i-tent 

3. Down in the human heart, Crushed by the tempter, Feel-ings lie hur-ied that 

4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la-hor the 

f S £ b h f ^ r ^ f f ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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sin and the grave; Weep o’er the er-ring one, lift up the fall - en, 
child to re - ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen-tly, 
grace can re-store; Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wak-ened by kind-ness. 
Lord will pro-vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient-ly win them; 


T t> i L - T p E t ~Ff 



Chorus. 

■l i t t i l f f 1 1 • " f T 

Tell them of Je - sus the might-y to save. 

He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, 
Chords that are bro-ken will vi-hrate once more. 

Tell the poor wan-d’rer a Sav - ior has died. 

i rrr f[if rrf ir T;— 
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Caro for the d 

y-h 

is; J 

e - sus is mer - < 
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;i - M, Je - sus will save. A-MEN. 
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28 Stan& Hp, Stand Up for Zesusl 


George Duffield, Jr. Webb. 7s. 6s. D. George J. Webb. 



j* «| j 1 -| 1 -l i —1 J ^ *} i-J*3 
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1. Stand np, 

2. Stand up, s 

3. Stand np, s 

4. Stand np, s 

j J—n d i a 13 i 3. 

tand np for Je - sus! Ye sol - diers of the cross; 
tandup for Je - sus! The trump-et call 0 - bey; 

and up for Je - sus! Stand in His strength a - lone; 

tand up for Je - sus! The strife will not be long; 

f f f 1 f t fit f f :C iPn 
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Lift Mgh His roy - al ban - ner, It must not suf - fer loss: 

Forth to the might - y con - flict,] In this His glo - nous day: 

The arm of flesh will fail you; Ye dare not trust your own: 

This day the noise of bat - tie, The next the vie-tor’s song: 

w r 

k r 1 r r r»r t -t— p-i r ■ 
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From vie - t’r 
Ye that arc 
Put on the 
To him tha 

^ j r-p^-r 
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f un - to vie - t’ry His ar - my shall He lead, 

> men, now serve Him, A - gainst un-num-bered foes; 

1 gos - pel ar - mor, Each piece put on with prayer; 

t 0 - ver - com - eth, A crown of life shall be; 

bw r- f-r- 
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Till ev - ’ry foe is van-quished And Christ is Lord in -deed. 

Your cour-age rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength oppose. 

Where du-ty calls, or dan-ger, Be nev-er want-ing there. 

He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter-nal-ly. A-MEN. 
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Cfye Sheltering Hock. 


29 

W. E. P. 


iteHE 



— 

N 
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1. There is a Rock in a 

2. There is a Well in a 

3. A great fold stands with its 

4. There is a cross where th 

—g=gH3=g=3 

wea - ry land, Its shad - ow falls on the 
des - ert plain, Its wa-ters call with en- 
! por - tals wide, The sheep a - stray on the 
e Sav - ior died; His blood flowed out in a 
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burn - ing sand, In - vit - ing pil - grims as they pass, To seek a 

treat -ing strain,“Ho, ev - ’ry thirst - ing, sin - sick sonl, Come, free - ly 

moan-tain side; The Shep-herdclimbs o’er moan-tains steep; He’s search-ing 

crim-son tide, A sac - ri - fice for sins of men, And free to 



shade in the wil - der - ness. Then why will ye die? 0 why will ye die? 

drink, and thon shalt be whole.” Then why will ye die? 0 why will ye die? 

now for His wandr’ing sheep. Then why will ye die? 0 why will ye die? 

all who will en - ter in. Then why will ye die? 0 why will ye die? 



When the shel-t’ring Rock is so near by, 

When the liv - ing Well is so near by, 

When the Shep-herd’s fold is so near hy, 

When the crim - son cross is so near by, 


why will ye die? 
why will ye die? 
why will ye die? 
why will ye die? 
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Cfye Hncloubeb Day. 


Rev. J. K. Alwood. 


1 . 0 they tell me of a home far be - yond the skies, 0 they 

2 . 0 they tell me of a home where my friends have gone, 0 they 

3. 0 they tell me of a King in His bean - ty there, And they 

4. 0 they tell me that He smiles on His chil - dren there, And His 


tell me of a home far a - way; 0 they tell me of a home 

tell me of that land far a - way, Where the tree of life 

tell me that mine eyes shall be - hold Where He sits on the throne 

smile drives their sor-rows all a - way; And they tell me that no tears 


b^V r 

D. S .—O they tell me of a home 


0 V 

where no storm - clouds rise, 0 they tell me of an un-cloud-ed 

in e - ter - nal bloom Sheds its fra-grance thro’ the un - cloud-ed 

that is whit-er than snow, In the cit - y that is made of 

ev - er come a - gain, In that love - ly land of un-cloud-ed 

' « 1: trii- / U.r ; 
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storm-clouds rise, 0 they tell 


i - cloud-ed 
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Isaac Watts. 


3oy to tfye tDorlb! 

Antioch. C. M. 


George F. Handel. 




s 






1. Joy tc 

2. Joy to 

3. No mo 

4. He rul 

► the world! tl 
» the earth! tl 

re let sins a] 
es the world wi 

le Lord is come; I 

le Sav - ior reigns; I 

ad sor - rows grow, I 

ith truth and grace, A 
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<et earth re- 
et men their 
lor thorns in- 
md makes the 
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ceive her King; Let ev - ’ry 

songs em - ploy; "While fields and 

lest the ground; He comes to 

na - tions prove The glo - ries 


heart pre - pare Him room, 

floods, rocks, hills and plains 

make His bless - ings flow 

His right-eons - ness, 
































32 Keeps ZTCe Sinking. 

L. B. B. h 0 ’oolVu L .n‘cw"'eT"’' B. B. Bridgera. 

pifflf M 1 1! j j i J ijii'H 

1. There’s within my heart a mel - o - dy Je - sns whis-pers sweet and low, 

2. All my life was wrecked by sin and strife, Dis-cord filled my heart with pain, 

3. Feast-ing on the rich-es of His grace, Besting ’neath His shelt’ring wing, 

4. Tho’ sometimes He leads thro’ waters deep, Tri - als fall a - cross the way, 

5. Soon He’s com-ing hack to wel-come me Par be - yond the star - ry sky; 

.Ultll Pi Tt t r r r r 1 1* 
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Fear not, I am with thee, pei 
Je - sns swept across the broke 
A1 - ways look-ing on His' sn 
Tho’ sometimes the path seems 
I shall wing my flight to wor] 

1 ^ \4-±-J=*=£= 

ace, be still, In all of life’s ebb ai 
;n strings, Stirred the slumb’ring chord 
lil-ing face, That is why I shout ai 
rough and steep, See His footprints all tl 
Ids nn-known, I shall reign with Him c 

id flow, 
s again, 
ad sing, 
lie way. 
in high. 








Chorus, 


Je - sus, Je - sus, Je - sus,— Sweet -eet name I know, 
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Fills my ev 
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- ’ry long - ing, Keeps me sing-ing as I go. A-MEN. 
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Satnor’s £or>e. 



1. I stand a-mazed in the pres-ence Of Je - sns the Naz - a - r 

2. For me it was in the gar-den He prayed: “NotMy will, butThine;” 

3. In pit - y an-gels be-held Him, And came from the world of light 

4. He took my sins and my sor - rows, He made them His ver - y own; 

5. When with the ransomed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see, 



And won-der how He could love me, A sin-ner, condemned, un-clean. 
He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat-drops of blood for mine. 

To com-fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night. 

He bore the bur-den to Cal - v’ry, And suf-fered, and died a - lone. 

’Twill be my joy thro’ the a - ges To sing of His love for me. 
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Chorus. 
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How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-full And my song shall ei 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der-ful! 
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r - er be: 
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How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav-ior’sloveforme! A-men. 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der -lul 
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34 3 (Efjoose 3esus. 


James Rowe. copyr.ght.™^. ^uo.b^nett co. Samuel W. Beazley. 
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1. When I need some-one in time of grief, Some-one my cl 

2. When I need some-one to guide my soul 0 - ver the st, 

3. When I need help to de - feat the foe, Some-one my sh 

4. When all my tri-als on earth are o’er, And the dark si 

1 » W m m lift 

r v — 

leer to be, 
orm-y sea, 
ield to be, 

[ream I see, 
m k. 9 
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Je - sus I choose, for He gives re - lief, He is the best for me. 

Al-ways to Je - sus I give con-trol, He is the best for me. 

Al-ways to Je - sus in faith I go, He is the best for me. 

Je - sus shall bear me to yon - der shore, He is the best for me. 
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Chords. , , , , , w 
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Je - sus when I need a friend;.. What I 
Yes, I choose my Sav-ior al-ways when I need a help - ful friend; What I need 

“ f . f f f f -£-» 
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need I know that He will send;.... I have proved Him 
know that sure-ly He to me will free - ly send; I have proved Him o’er and o’er, and 
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good and true is He;.. 
al-ways good and true is 1 

I choose Je - si 
Be; Yes, I choose my Savior c 

■■) h 1 h / 

is, He is the best for me.... 
lear,He is the best of all for me. 
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35 IDalkirtg witty ttyz Sartor. 


William M. Runyan. co rNTERNlv'oNAL cop?righ T t s'ecS^S an ’ Herbert G. Tovey. 

A l jP J | j ■ 

1. 0 the joy that here we may walk with Je-sus, Not a moment wand’ring 

2. Whentemptationscomewe may well re-mem-ber Je-snsknewtemp-ta-tion’s 

3. Some have crossed the river to be in glo - ry, Ya-cant now the place they 

4. On-ward will we go while the voice of Je - sns Speaks its comfort to the 
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from His side! 0 the grace and strength for the hea: 
wil - der-ness: Walking now with Himthere is sweet 
used to fill; This our con-so-la-tion,thebless-( 
lis-t’ning ear; On-ward with the Sav-ior for hill ai 

1;‘ 

Chords. 
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rtin knowingThatthebless-ed 
as-sur-ance, Tempted as we 
}d Sav-ior Willsthatweshall 
ad val - lev Find us un - a- 



Sav- ior is the Guide! 

are, still He can bless. Walking with the Sav-ii 

meet on Zi-on’s Hill. 

fraid since He is near. 
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ar, walking with the Sav-ior, 

I 1 1 P % 0 

tr r - 1 

6. 

=rt~W=^F=FH 

b h.. b j _i— 


-H—■!—Htt—1—-»!—■d-d—H 


—j—j| j J —*j—*j~:} 



X) »• 9 -^ 

Hold-ing sweet com-mun-ion day by day; I ai 
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n walk-ing with the Sav - ior 
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in the ho - ly high-way, Walk-ing with the Si 

iv - ior day by day. 









































































37 Cfye place of peace an5 T^est. 
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1. There’s a place of qui - et rest-mg, Where my sonl is sat-is-.fled, 

2. It is there I hear Him speaking To my heart with words so fair; 

3. 0 how pre-cious He is to me, And each day I find Him so; 

4. If your heart is tossed and troub-led, And yon have no rest and peace, 

1_«_ * m m m _._. m .f) .f) » a a 
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And where oft my tronb - led spir - it Nes-tles close to Je - si 

And I find that He is will - ing All my grief and joys t 

To that place of sweet com-mnn-ion How I love with Him ti 

En - ter in, with Him who loves you, To that place where troubli 

; m . b> ba m *-S' iff-* . ^ 
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ns side, 
o share, 
a go. 
js cease. 
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Philip Doddridge. 


(D fjappy Day. 

Happy Day. L. M. 


E. F. Rimbault. 


1. 6 hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav - ior and my God! 

2. *0 hap-py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer -its all my love! 

3. ’Us done; the great transaction’s done! I am my Lord’s and He is mine; 
~ iv’n,that heard the solemn vow, That vow renewed shall dai-ly hear, 



Well may this glow-ing heart re - joice, And tell its rap - tores all a - broad. 
Let cheer-ful an-thems fill His house, While to that sa - cred shrine I move. 
He drew me, and I fol-lowed on, Charmed to con-fess the voice di - vine. 
Till in life’s lat - est hour I how, And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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KEFRAIN. 
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Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sins a - v 
jy I S’-jgr - 
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He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re - joic - ing ev - ’ry day* 
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Hap-py 




Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je-sns washed my sins a - way. A - men. 
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39 Carry your 23urb<m tDitf} a Smile. 

B. McK. B. B. McKinney. 
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1. Do you wear - y grow c 

2. Does the sky seem dark a 

3. There are hearts that long f 

4. Cast your all on Him, ( 

.. .. £ - • 1 

>n your toil - some road? Car - r 

nd the way grow dim? Car - r 

or the sun - shine bright, Car - r 

>n His pow’r de - pend, Car - r 
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y your 
y your 
y your 
y your 









bur-den with a smile; Do you al - most sink’neath your heav-y load? 

bur-den with a smile; Look to God in faith, put your trust in Him, 

bur-den with a smile; Let the glad song ring thro’the dark-est night, 

bur-den with a smile; For the King of kings is your dear-est Friend, 

.. .»•. ,f . . - 
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Car-ry your burden with a smile. Car-ry your burden with a smile, For 

yes, with a srr ;1 ° 
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2TXy latest Sun is Sinking £ast. 


J. Hascall. Wm. B. Bradbury. 



1. My lat - est sun is sink - mg fast, My race is near - ly run; 

2. I know I’m nearing the ho - ly ranks Of friends and kin - dred dear, 

3. I’ve al - most gained my heav’nly home, My spir - it loud - ly sings; 

4. 0, bear my long - ing heart to Him, Who bled and died for me; 




My strong-est tri - als now are past, My tri - umph is be - gun. 

For I brush the dews on Jordan’s banks, The cross - ing must be near. 

Thy ho - ly ones, be - hold, they come! I hear the noise of wings. 

Whose blood now cleans-es from all sin, And gives me vie - to - ry. 













































42 Cake tfye 2Tame of 3esus tDitfj you. 

Mrs. I,ydia Baxter. . .. Br w - H - DOAN,i - BENCWA1 " W. H. Doane. 

i ilfjifid i N j 

1. Take the name of Je - sns with you, Child of sor-row and of woe; 

2. Take the name of Je - sns ev - er As a shield from ev-’ry snare; 

3. 0 the pre-cious name of Je - sns! How it thrills our souls with joy, 

4. At the name of Je-sus bow -ing, Fall-mg pros-trate at His feet, 



It will joy and com-fort give you, Take it then, wher-e’er you go. 

If temp-ta-tions round you gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly name in prayer. 
When His lov-ing arms re - ceive us, And His songs our tongues employl 
King of kings in Heav’n we’ll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com-plete. 



Pre - cious name, 0 how sweet! Hope of 

Pre-cious name, 0 how sweet! 











































43 Stepping in tfye £igfyt. 

L. H. Edmunds. Rcnewa '' Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 



1. Try - ing to walk in the steps of the Sav - ior, Try - ing to fol-lowour 

2. Pressing more closely to Him who is lead-ing, When we are tempted to 

3. Walking in foot-steps of gen-tlefor-bear-ance, Footsteps of faith-ful-ness, 

4. Try-ing to walk in the steps of the Sav-ior, Up-ward, stillnp-ward we’ll 



turn from the way; Trust-ing the arm that is strong to de-fend us, 
mer - cy, and love, Look - ing to Him for the grace free - ly prom-ised, 
fol - low our Guide; When we shall see Him, “the King in Hisheau-ty,” 



Hap-py, how hap-py, the songs that we bring. 

Hap-py, how hap-py, our prais-es each day. How beau-ti-ful to walk in the 
Hap-py, how hap-py, our jour-ney a - hove. 
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steps of the Sav - ior, Stepping in the light, Step-ping in the light; How 



beau-ti-ful to walk in the steps of the Sav-ior, Led in paths of light. A-men. 
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Royalty to Christ. 


A , p f 1 -h.A.A » p-ft- fel , 

1. Prom o-ver hill and plain The 

2. Ohear, ye brave, the sound T1 

3. Come, join our loy-al throng, \ 

4. The strength of youth we lay . 

re comes the signal strain, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
lat moves the earth around, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
Ve’ll rout the giant wrong, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
A.t Je-sus’ feet to - day, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 




loy-al-ty to Christ; Its mu-sic rolls a-long, The hills take up the song, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; A - rise to dare and do, Bing out the watch-word true, 
loy-al-ty to Christ; Where Satan’s banners float We’ll send the bu-gle note, 
loy-al-ty to Christ; His gos-pel we’ll pro-claim Thro’-out the world’s domain, 







vic-to-ryl” Cries our great Commander; “On!” . .. We’ll move at His command, 
great Commander; “Onl” 










































Chas. H. Gabriel. 


45 £ettfc tfje 


C. H. G. 






1. There’s a call comes ring-ing o’er the rest-less wave, “Send the light!. . . 

2. We have heard the Mac - e - do-man call to-day, “Send the light!. . . 

3. Let ns pray that grace may ev-’ry-where a-bound; Send the light! ... 

4. Let ns not grow wear - y in the work of love, Send the light! .. . 

1 1 (s | | J Send the light! 
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Send thi 
Send tb 
Send tb 
Send thi 

e light!” There are souls to res-cue, there are souls to save, 

e light!” And a gold - en of-f’ring at the cross we lay, 

e light! And a Christ-like spir - it ev- ’ry-where be found, 

e light! Let ns gath - er jew - els for a crown a - bove, 

Send the light! 
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46 Hatl=Scarre5 £?an6. 

B. B. McK. co [*[y-^g p^^’tionAL^ op^R^^TT^a" cc < u*r^d AN " B. B. McKinney. 



c—ft , ft ~p~rj-J 1 K ft 1 1 Tr’ 
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1. Have you failed in your plan of your storm-tossed life? Place your hand 

2. Are you walk-ing a - lone thro’the shad-ows dim? Place your hand 

3. Would you fol - low the will of the ris - en Lord? Place your hand 
4.1s your soul bur-dened down with its load of sin? Place your hand 

* -p- k «-ft -p- I-±i* -P- k. 

in the 
in the 
in the 
in the 
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nail-scarred hand; Are yon wea - ry and worn from its toil and strife? 

nail-scarred hand; Christ will com - fort your heart, pat your trust in Him, 

nail-scarred hand; Would you,live in the light of His bless - ed word? 

nail-scarred hand; Throw your heart o - pen wide, let the Sav-ior in, 



Place your hand in the nail-scarred hand. Place your hand in the nail-scarred 



hand, Place your hand in the nail-scarred hand; He will keep to the 
~ '~ r P p 1 1 1 — 
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end, He’s your dear - est Friend, Place your hand in the nail-scarred hand. 







































47 £?e’s a IDortfcerfuI Sapior to XTte. 


Virgil P. Brock. eo r„7i™lY™AL^ Blanche Kerr Brock. 




1.1 

2. H 

3. H 

4. D 

" " " T *- P P 

was lost in sin, but Je - sus res-cued me, He’s a won-der-ful 
e’s a Friend so true, so pa-tient and so kind, He’s a won-der - ful 

e is al - ways near to com-fort and to cheer, He’s a won-der-ful 

ear-er grows the love of Je-sus day by day, He’s a won-der-ful 

m m i~ m m m m mm 'T~ ~r~ m m m 
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Sav- 
Sav- 
Sav- 
- Sav- 

or to me; I was bound by fear, but Je - sus set me free, 

or to me; Ev-’ry-thing I need in Him I al-ways find, 

or to me;(,Sowonderful!) He for-gives my sins, He dries my ev - ’ry tear, 

or to me; s K Sweet-er is His grace while pressing on my way, 

. . MiiJ . ... t 4 
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I was lost in sin, but Je-sus took me in: He’s a wonderful Sav-ior to me. 








































48 3ust IDtjett 3 Heefc £?im UTost. 

Rev. Wm, Poole. co copY G moHV°°Boo. T B C y H E S b M E?cE B i. R L“" Chas. H. Gabriel. 

|W $ % j : tiJju ' tnlFb 

1. Jnst when I need Him, Je - sus is near, Just when I fal - ter, 

2. Just when I need Him , Je-sus is true, Nev - er for - sak - ing 

3. Jnst when I need Him, Je - sus is strong, Bear-ing my bur-dens 
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as is near 


Jnst when 

I 

need Him most; Je - si 

to 
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com - fort and cheer, Jnst when I need Him most. A - MEN. 
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49 

Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. 


% 3ndu5e6 ZTtc. 


1. I am so hap-py in CSirist to-day, That I go sing-ing a-long iny way; 

2. Glad-ly I read, “Who-so-ev-er may Came to the fountain of life to-day;” 

3. Ever God’s Spirit is saying, “Come!” Hear theBridesaying,“Nolongerroam:” 

4. “Freely come drink,’’words the sonl to thrill! O-with what Joy they my heart do fill! 

-- 1 g n» i 
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Cfare is potter ttt 3Ioo6. 



1. Would you be free from the bur - den of sin? There’s pow’r in the blood, 

2. Would you be free from your pas-sion and pride?There’s pow’r in tho blood, 

3. Would you be whit - er, much whiter than snow? There’s pow’r in the blood, 

4. Would you do serv-ice for Je-sus your King? There’s pow’r in the blood, 


9 .1 Jl 

J .. > .. m 

pow’r i 
pow’r i 
pow’r i 
pow’r i 
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n the blood; Would you o’er e - Til a vie - to - ry wi 

n the blood; Come for a cleans-ing to Cal - va-ry’sti 

n the blood; Sin-stains are lost in its life - giv - mg fic 

n the blood; Would you livedai - ly His prais-es to sin 

in? There’s 
ie; There’s 
>w; There’s 
g? There’s 
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51 Pentecostal power. 

Charlotte G. Homer. co ”o'mer'*'rod?hea h v1r.“ owm" 11 " Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Lord, as of old at Pen - te - cost Thou didst Thy pow’r dis - play, 

2. For might-y works for Thee pre-pare. And strengthen ev- ’ry heart; 

3. All self con-sume, all sin de-stroy! With ear - nest zeal en - due 

4. Speak,-Lord! be-fore Thy throne we wait, Thy prom - ise we be - lieve, 



With cleans-ing, pu - ri - fy - ing flame De - scend on us to - day. 

Come, take pos-ses-sion of Thine own, And nev- er - more de - part. 

Each wait - ing heart to work for Thee; 0 Lord, our faith re - new! 

And will not let Thee go un - til The bless - ing we re - ceive. 
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Lord, send th 
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e old-time pow’r, the Pen-te-cos - tal pow’r! Thy flood-gates of 
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52 £ortg, £ortg IDitf} 3esus. 


1. In the path of sin I could not stay, Now my heart is hap - py 

2. On my path there shines a ra-diant Light, And the bells of joy ring 

3. When my heart is faint, He makes me strong, And He bears my bur - den 

4. I shall reach that hap - py gold - en shore, There to dwell in joy for- 
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ev - ’ry day; I am walk - ing in the nar - row way, On the 

day and night; I am walk-ing in the sun-shine bright, On the 

all day long; I am sing - ing now a glad new song, On the 

ev - er - more; If I fol - low Him who goes be - fore, On the 

. . .„ it. £ 
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53 3esus is praying $or 


T. O. Chisholm. 
With expression. 


Henry P. Morton. 








1. Dark though the clouds in the skies o’er-head, Though all the 

2. Some-times it seems that I fight a - lone, Pressed he - yond 

3. Faith - ful High Priest thus to in - ter - cede, Ev - er He 

4. Why should I faint in the heav’n-ly race? Why should I 



glad-ness and light he fled, Yet in this tho’t I am com-iort-ed, 
meas-ure, my strength all gone; Then I grow strong, for he - fore the throne 
fives for His own to plead; Breathing my name, knowing all my need, 
ev - er to fear give place, When in the fight of the Fa - ther’s face 





































54 (Cancelled! 


j p g COPYRIGHT,' 1916. BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. J p ScholMd. 

j i j f J 

1. When my debt to God was rest - ing on my soul, And I trod the 

2. My ac-connt was great, I knew I could not pay, I bowed ’neath the 

3. Grat - i - tude to Him has tuned my heart to praise, I’m grate-ful for 



down-ward road, I looked np to Him who died to make men whole, And He 
heav - y load; Je-suspaid my debt, I love Him more each day, For He 
gifts be-stoweii; And my song will flow thro’all the com-ing days, For He 
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soul and made me whole, When He can-celled the debt I owed. A-men. 















































55 £?c ts So precious to Hie. 


C. H. G. 




co <£ 

chas. H. Gabriel. 








1. So pr 

2. He sto 

3. I stai 

4. I prai 

r —i 

e-cio 
od al 
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tmy 
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limh 

- -3- -g. a: ^ ^ 

3 Je-sus, my Sav-ior, my King, His praise all the day 
heart’s door’mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait- 
e moun-tain of bless-ing at last, No cloud in the heav- 
e-cause He ap-point-ea a place Where, some day, thro’faith 
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tong with rap-ture I sing; To Him in my weak-ness for strength I can cling, 
ed an en-trance to gain; What shame that so long He en-treat-ed in vain, 

ens a shad-ow to cast; His smile is up-on me, the val - ley is past, 
in His won-der-ful grace, I know I shall see Him—shall look on His face, 
^ a 
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For He is so pre-cious to me. For I 
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jo pre-cious to me, . . . 

so pre-c ious to me. 
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tons to me; .... ’Tu 


For He is so pre-cious 


’Tis Heav-en he - low 



















































56 Cfa Coucfj of X?ts X}anb on ZTTtnc. 
















































57 Jesus Ctitswers prayer. 



































58 3esus ts tfje 5 r ^n6 U ou 21^6. 

I. E. R. CBBYB.OHT. 10.0. BY BOBEBT H. COLEMAN. J g Reynolds. 


1. When the sunshines bright and your heart is light, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 

2. If you’re lost in sin, all is dark with-in, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 

3. Wheninthatsadhour, when in death’s grim pow’r, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 

4. When the cares of life all a - round are rife, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 






^ (J $ * - • V 

When the clouds hang low in this world of woe, Je -sus is the Fri 
God a - lone can save thro’ the Soh He gave, Je-sus is the Fri 
If you would prepare ’gainst the tempter’s snare, Je-sus is the Fri 
Glo - ry to His name, al-ways He’s the same, Je-sus is the Fri 
.BO*- ♦ g ^ £ -f- -K 

lend you need, 
end you need, 
end you need, 
end you need. 
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Je - sus is the Friend you need, 

Je - - sus is the Friend y 

. j, --4> y-1 a - 

Such a Friend is He in- 
ou need, Such a 
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59 lOorb JE?at>e 3 Xjtb 3n 2TXy £?eart. 

Adapted by E. O. S. COPTR ‘ OHT ' ,B ° 8 ’ " T ERNEST °' SE ‘-“ RS - E Q Sellers 


5 [5 

1. Thy Word is a lamp‘to my feet, A light to my path al-way; 

2. For - ev - er, oh. Lord, is Thy Word Es-tab-lished and fixed on high; 

3. At morn-ing, at noon, and at night I ev - er will give Thee praise; 

4. Thro’HimWhomThyWordhath foretold,The Sav-ior and Morn-ing Star, 



To guide and to save me from sin, And show me the heav’n-ly way. 
Thy faith-ful-ness un - to all men A - bid - eth for - ev - er nigh. 
For Thou art my por - tion, 0 Lord, And shall he thro’all my days! 
Sal-va-tion and peace have been bro’t To those who have strayed a -far. 

=&=*= 
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Thy Word have I hid in my heart,. That I might not 

in my heart, 














































60 ZHy Ctrtcfyor £?olbs 2TCe. 

H. G. T. co interh»tion*lmc2!«o* n ' Herbert G. Tovey. 


Quartette, ob Men in Unison. 
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1. In the Eock of a - ges I am there se 

2. He will nev - er leave me, A1 - ways is th 

3. When the dark clonds gath - er, Then I feel Hii 

4. Je - sus is my ref - uge, Liv - ing Eock di 

i - care; 
e same; 
n near; 
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And thi 
He wil 
For in 
And m 
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o’ fierce the storm may rage, He, my ref - nge, will ' 

11 nev - er fail my soul, Ev - er - last - ing is I 

i Him my an - chor holds, I will nev - er, nev - 

y faith in Him a - hove Is my an - chor’s liv - i 

•f- £*- fc 

en - dure, 
lis name, 
er fear, 
ng line. 
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61 Calling for IDorkers. 


Rev. W. C. Poole. co m«RNlVio51l B co??RioH T T^ secS™*"' B. D. Ackley. 



1. Work-ers are need-ed, the har-vests are white; Ripe grain is fall-ing, and- 

2. Je - sns is call-ing for wark-ers to-day, Ripe grain is fall-ing; O' 

3. Je - sus is call-ing for those who are strong: Answer Him glad-ly: go" 

4. Je - sns is call-ing; it soon will be done, La - bor of har-vest, the 



soon comes the night; Je-sns is wait-ing, what will yon do? Je - sns is 

has - ten a - way! Je-sns is wait - ing, what will yon do? Je - sns is 

forth with a song! Je - sns will lead you, show yon the way, Je-sns is 

vie - to - ry won; Soon will be gath-ered, har - vest-ers true, Je-sns is 



call-ing, is call-ing for yon! Work-ers for Je - sns, Work-ers for right. 
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Har-vest is wait - ii 
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ig, fields now are white; Ripe grain is fall - ing; then 
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what will yon do while the Sav - ior is call - ing for you!. 

call - ing, yes, call-ing for yon! 
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i —p ■ b 

-P-:LP-P-P—b -P-^-l r; ; r - H 








































62) IDfyere tfjc (Sates String ©uttrarfc Herer. 

C H G co p r R 'onTMMo^Beo °y“”ht' s °cur m ed* ver ' Chas. H. Gabriel; 

1. Just a few more days to be filled with praise, And to tell the 

2. Just a few more years with their toil and tears, And the jour - ney 

3. Tho’ the hills be steep and the val - leys deep, With no flow’rs my 

wake to see Him for whom my 
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old, old sto - ry; Then, when twi-light falls, and my Sav - ior calls, 

will be end - ed; Then I’ll be with Him, where the tide of time 

way a - dorn - ing; Tho’ the night be lone and my rest a stone, 

heart is burn-ingl Nev - er-more to sigh, nev-er-more to die— 
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I shall go to Him i 
With e - ter - ni. - ty 

Joy a-waits me in t 
For that day my heart i 
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in glo - ry. 

is blend - ed. I’ll ex-change my cross for a 

he morn - ing. 
is yearn - ing. 
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star - ry crown, Where the gates swing outward nev - er; 
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At His feet I’ll 
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What a joy ’twill 
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Cfye SfyepfKrb of £ot>e. 

CO rIeERN*ci!E p U B au3^NYci“ P lwNE H R E :' TZ ' Albert Simpson Reitz, 
-i-6-r-P- N N I -EW 


-• mu 10 Shep-herd of Love is seek-ing the lost In paths that are 

>■ mu Shep-herd of ^° ve knows His sheep by name, And ten - der - ly 

i. The Shep-herd of Love our ran - som hath paid, And of - fers sal- 

The Shep-herd of Love now seek-eth His sheep, He seek-eth what- 




rough and steep; He’s call - ing the lambs that have gone a - stray 

leads the way; 0 wea - ry one, come to the Shepherd’s fold,’ 

v? - twn free; He’s pa - tient - ly wait - ing for thee to come, 

e er the cost; Be - hold, He is call - ing the wan-d’rer home, 



He’s call - ing, call - ing His sheep 

He’s call - ing, call - ing to - day. 

He’s call - ing, call - ing for thee. 

He’s call - ing, call - ing the lost. 
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64 3 dm CLfjtnc, 0 £or5. 



1. I am Thine, 0 Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy 

2. Con-se-crate me now to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the pow’r of 

3.0 the pure de-light of a sin-gle hour That be-fore Thy 

4. There are depths of love that I can - not know Till I cross the 



love to me; But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And he 
grace di - vine, Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, And my 
throne I spend, When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, I com- 
nar - row sea; There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I 



Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Draw me near - er, near - er, 

r rnn 
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near-er, bless-ed Lord, *] 
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hy pre-cions, bleed-ing side. A-men. 




























































65 3esus 15 Calling. 























































66 ZHafce ItTe a Channel of blessing. 


H. G. S. C0PY ow G n^^ 03 r \*TtobVy MYTH - H. G. Smyth. 



1. Is your life a chan-nel of bless-ing? Is the love of God flow-ing thro’ 

2. Is your life a chan-nel of bless-ing? Are you burdened for those that are 

3. Is your life a chan-nel of bless-ing? Is it dai - ly tell - ing for 

4. We can-not be chan-nelsof bless-ing If our lives are not free from known 



Are you tell - ing the lost of the Sav - ior? Are you 

Have you urged up - on those who are stray - ing, The 

Have you spo-ken the word of sal - va - tion To 

We will bar - ri - ers be and a hin - dranceTo 

































Rev. E. A. Hoffman. 
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3 HTust Cell Jesus. 


f ^ a,P J - i T 1 jr~J: f | J'l Ji 

1. I must tell Je - sus all of my tri- als; I can-not bear these 

2. I must tell Je - sus all of my troub-les; He is a kind, com- 

3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav-ior, One who can help my 

4. 0 how the world to e- vil al-lures me! 0 how my heart is 





















































68 XDortberfuI peace of 2TTy Sarnor. 


Rev. Alfred Barratt. 
to—D uet. 


1. Like ra - di - ant snn-shine that comes aft-er rain, Like bean - ti - fnl 

2. So soft and re-fresh-ing, as sweet as the dew, A prom - ise that 

3. It bright-ens earth’s dark-ness and ban-ish - es care, And helps you to 

guard - ian in dan-ger where e - vil is rife, A might - y de- 
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rest aft-er sor-row and pain, Like hope that is kindled re-turn-ing a - gain, 
can-not be bro-ken to you; A light thatwill shine all the long jour-ney thro’, 
car - ry the burdens you bear; A ref-ugeintroub-le,yoursor-rows to share’ 
fend-er in conflict and strife, A beau - ti-ful guide to that heav-en - ly life, 



Is the won - der-ful peace of my Sav - ior. Won -der-fnl 
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beau-ti-ful peace, Won-der-ful peace of my S 

ry J • X m . f f- H 

av - ior; There’s noth-ing on 
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earth can such gladness im - part As this won-der-ful peace of i 
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lav - ior. 
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Does 3esus dare? 



1. Does Je - bus care when my heart is pained Too deep - ly 

2. Does Je - sus care when my way is dark With a name -_ 

3. Does Je - sus care when I’ve tried and failed To re - sjst some temp- 

4. Does Je - sus care when I’ve said “good-by” To the dear - ««* on 



mirth or song; As the bur - dens press, And the cares dis - tress, 

dread and fear? As the day - light fades In - to deep night shades, 

ta - tion strong; When for my deep grief There is no re - lief, 

earth to me, And my sad heart aches Till it near - ly 



And the way grows wear - y and long? 

Does He care e - nough to be near? 

Tho’ my tears flow all the night long? 

Is it aught to Him? Does He care? 
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know He cares, His heart is touched with my grief;. • When the days are 
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-y, The long night drear-y, I know my Sav-ior cares. (He cares.) 







































70 Cfye 015 Kuggcb <£ross. 

G. B. co hom'er h I: roIeheaver'. =“• Rev. Geo. Bennard. 


1. On a hill far a-way stood an old rug-ged cross, The em-blem of 

2. Oh, that old rug-ged cross, so de-spised by the world, Has a wondrous at- 

3. In the old rug-ged cross, stained with blood so di-vine, A won - drous 

4 . To the old rug-ged cross I will ev - er be true, Its shame and re- 




frjJp—fc-b- 

5 t * *** » • 

cross,. Till my tro-phies at last I lay down; I will cling to the 

old rug-ged cross, 
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old rug-ged cross,. And ex-change it some day for i 

cross, the old rug-ged cross, 
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71 3 (Eanrtot (Set ^eyortb fjis €ot>e. 

DNi®coprR,sH?lEluRED CO - Grant Colfax Tullar. 


Mrs. Prank A. Breck; c ' 


„ T I go the Sav-ior will go with me, It mat-ters not how 

1. In sor-row’s hour His ten -der love a - bid - eth, For ev - ’ry woe He 

3. Oh, peer-less love, be-yond all un - der-stand-ing! Andev - ’ry soul this 

4. No pow’rs, no depths, no tow-’ring heights a-bove me, Nor life, nor death, nor 

. Em * > 
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dark and rough my way, With ten-der love He cir-cles all myjour-ney, I 
hath a sooth-ingbalm; ’Mid ev- ’ry storm-y tem-pest, wild-ly beat - ing, He 
last-inglove may choose! Far-reach-ing love, so meas-ure-less, so bound-less, How 
tri - als an-y-where, Can sep-a-rate mefromthelove of Je-sus, Or 
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can - not get be-yond His lov-ing sway, 
whis-pers peace, and there is in-stant calm. 
strange that hearts can e’er such love re-fuse! 
keep me from.Hiswateh-ful, ten-der care. 


I can-not get be-yond the cir-cle 




of His love, I can-not get be-yond the cir-cle of His love; His pres-ence goes be- 
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foreme, AndHislove-lightshin-etho’erme.So I can-not get be-yond His love. 





























72 3 £ot?e 2Tty Tlefcemter, 7>on’t you? 


William W. Bentley. 


1. There is One who came down from His Fa-ther a - bove, That the lost He might 

2. He has brightened the world with His wonderful light, And is caus-ing the 

3. He is a - ble to keep all who rest in His grace, And is gnid-ing ns 

4. He is building bright homes in the cit - y a - bove, On the shores of the 



seek and save; In the low-land He sought us and of-fered His love, Then His 

blind to see; He is help-ing our souls to be true in the fight, And our 

on our way; He is mak-ing the world a more beau-ti - ful place For His 

crys-tal sea; Where the faithful shall rest in His gib - ri-ous loye, And re- 
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life on the cross He gave. 

friend to the end will be. I love this Ee-deem-er, don’t you?. 

children from day to day. 

joicethro’ e - ter - ni - ty. don’t you? 


L 


































£?ts I?anb is ©pm to ZTTe. 



1. When my sonl was lost in the blight of sin, God’s hand was 

2. When I stand a - lone in my soul’s deep need, God’s hand is 

3. When I need a friend in the time of grief, God’s hand is 

4. When I reach the end of the last long mile, God’s hand will 

- 4 - 
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0 

0 
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- pen to mi 

- pen to mi 

- pen to mi 

- pen to mi 
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3; When I cried to Hit 
3; He will hear my crj 
3; When my soul cries out 
j; He will take me in 
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n, Je-sus took n 
' when to Him 
for a sweet i 
with a lov - i: 

A -1—, 

ue in, 

I plead, 
re - lief, 
ug smile, 
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74 3esus is T^eal an6 precious to 21Te. 
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76 harbor of €opc. 

James W. Black. copy..«ht. ...o, by h.r.wt ®. «»«. v Herbert G. Tovey. 
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1. I have an-chored my soul in the h 

2. It was night when I en-tered the h 

3. There is on - ly one way to that h 

4. Will you give to this Pi - lot comm; 

ar - bor of love, Where the waves of de¬ 
ar - bor of rest, There was ter - ror and 
ar - bor of rest, ’Tis thro’ Je - sus, the 
and of your life, 0 - ver all bid Him 
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3 Do 23dtet>c tfye 2Mble. 
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1. I do be-lieve the Bi-ble; the bles 

2. It was my parents’ counsel, to them i 

3. I once was lost, and dy-ing in dar 

4. Boldin-fi-dels may cav-il, and scoi 
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ts-edWord of Go 
ts truths were gra 
k-ness and de-spa; 
rn the bless-ed Bo( 
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prom-is - es I cleave; It points me to the pathway the saints and martyrs trod, 
picture sweet doth weave Of that “old-fashioned Bi-ble that lay up-on the stand,” 
di - tion long I grieved, Un - til I searched the Bi-ble and learned of Je-sus there, 
doc-trines may de-ceive; Still all the while the Bi-ble brings peace to those who look 

t 444 4 f: £ f: F- 
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Refrain. 
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My Fa-ther is its author,—And I be-lieve. 

In life, in death, it cheered them,—And I be-lieve. Yes, I be-lieve the bless-ed 
Whosweetly blest andsavedme,—When I be-lieved. 

With faith up - on its pa-ges,—And I be-lieve. 
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All thro’ to “Rev-e - la-tion,” Bears proof of in - s 

ipi-ra-tion, — And 
«- jt.Tp: p h 

I be-lieve. 
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J. B. M. 

tfye 0rte. 

N J. B. Mackay. 
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1. Is there an-y one can help us, one who understands our hearts. When the 

2. Is there an-y one can help us, when the load is hard to bear, And we 

3. Is there an-y one can help us, who can give a sin-ner peace, When his 

4. Is there an - y one can help us, when the end is draw-ing near, Who will 
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thorns of life have pierced them till they bleed; One who sym-pa-thiz-es with us, 
faint and fall be-neath it in a - larm; Who in ten-der-ness will lift us, 
heart is burdened down with pain and woe; Who can speak the word of par-don' 
go thro’ death’s dark waters by our side; Who will light the way be-fore us, 

. 



who in wondrous love imparts Just the ver-y, ver - y blessing that we need? 
and the heav-y bur-den share, And sup-port us with an ev - er - last-ing arm? 
that af-fords a sweet re-lease, And whose bloodcan wash and make us white as snow ? 
and dis-pel all doubt and fear, And will bear our spir-its safe-ly o’er the tide? 



Yes, there’s One, on-ly One, The blessed, blessed Jesus, He’s the One; When af- 
Yes, there’s One, on - ly One, 
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79 Co XDfyom Sfyall IPc (So? 


Rev. T. O. Chisholm. co , p n Y ternIv,onJl co?™"" "ecSI;l“ AN - Henry P. Morton. 



1. To whom shall we go with our bur-dens of sin, For mer-cy and 

2. To whom shall we go with our wear - i - some care, When baf-fled and 

3. To whom shall we go when our ros - es are dead, When shadows brood 

4. To whom shall 
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par - don, for grace to make clean, For love tha 
beat - en, al-most we de-spair, Whenlong-inj 
o - ver the path we may tread, Whentreas-ur 
tempt-er we’ve strayed from the fold? Whose love wil 
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gath - er us in, To whom shall we go but to Je - sus? 

troub-les to share, To whom shall we go but to Je - sus? 

com - forts have fled, To whom shall we go but to Je - sus? 

gain as of old? To whom shall we go but to Je - sus? 




There is but One, none oth - e#; One who is more than broth-er; Friend true and 




ten-der, Al-might-y De-fend-er, There’s no one can save but Je - sus. 
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H. L. Turner. 


<£f?rist Heturnetfy. 


'■ James McGranahan. 


14.4"1-J—y ^ ^ ti.- st— 1 T < jiPl 4i. i 1 s *-* 

1. It may be at morn, when the day is a-wak-ing, When sunlight thro’ 

2. It may he at mid - day, it may be at twi-light, It may be, per- 

3. While its hosts cry Ho-san-na,from heav-en de-scend-ing, With glo - ri - fied 

4. Oh, joy! oh, de-light! should we go with-out dy-ing, No sick-ness, no 
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dark-ness and shad-ow is break-ing, That Je - sus will come in the 

chance, that the blackness of mid-night Will burst in - to light in the 

saints and the an-gels at-tend-ing, With grace on His brow, like a 

sad - ness, no dread and no cry - ing, Caught up thro’ the clouds with our 
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full - ness of glo - ry, To re-ceive from the world “His own 
blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives“His own 

ha - lo of glo - ry, Will Je - sus re - ceive “His own 

Lord in - to glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives“His own 

r t r i f f a ^ 4 - 






0 Lord Je-sus, how long, how long Ere we shout the glad song, Christ re- 
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turn-eth! Hal-! 
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le-lu-jah! hal-le-1 
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lu-jah! j 
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H-men, Hal-le-lu-jah! . 

tr 



p i 




' 

Mf*J 

























81 XDfytspers fjis £ot>e to 2TTe. 

V. McC. co, 7n!ehn*V“n*l Y cSpyri2hi : secJmd.'' 1 "' Vivian McCown. 
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1. ’Tis so sweet just to know that a-long the way Je - sus walks by my 

2. When He scat-ters the gifts from His bound-less store, And His show-ers of 

3. When my heart is so tempt-ed and sore - ly tried, It is then that I 

4. Oh, His voice is so won-drous-ly sweet to me! There’s no mu-sic on 
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side 

bless 

kno\ 

eart! 

-- 

all the live - li 
s-ing a-round i 
v He is by i 
h has such mel - 

* 4- — 

ang day, And He knows when the shad-ows be¬ 
ne pour, Lest I hum - ble and grate - ful for- 

ny side, And I know He will give me the 

o - dy; There’s no joy that can come to the 
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gin to low’r, And He whis-pers His love to me o’er and i 

get to be, Je - sus whis-pers His won-der-ful love to me. 

vie - to - ry As He whis - pers His won - der - ful love to me. 

hu - man heart Like the joy that His love ev - er doth im - part. 
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He whis-pers His love 1 
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;o me, He whis-pers His love to me; 

lis love to me, His love to me; 
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Lest 1 

i should stray from Him ; 
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i - way, He whis-pers His love tc 

=E I 

» me 



fcd, 

k c s t h 


- 

r~F~Fp r 



! i 

'If 

. i 


L 1 1 i 






































HVre 2TTarcf}tng to fjtott. 



1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known; Join 

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But 

3. The hill of Zi - on yields A thou-sand sa - cred sweets, Be- 

4. Then let our songs a-bound, And ev - ’ry tear he dryy ^ We’re 



in a song with sweet a 

chil-dren of the heav’n-I 
fore we reach the heav’nl- 
marching thro’ Im-man-uel’ 
.. #■ f f 4 ^ - 

1 ’ 

tc - cord, Join i 
[y King, But cl 
y fields, Be - fc 
s ground, We’re 

n a song with s\ 
ril-dren of the he 
re we reach the he 
s marching thro’ Imm 

P- 4 - 

reet ac-cord, 
av’n-ly King, 
av’n-ly fields, 
anuel’s ground, 
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And thus sur - round the. throne, And thus sur-round the throne. 

May speak their joys a-broad, May speak their joys a - broad. 

Or walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en streets. 

To fair - er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on high. 

And thus sur-round the throne, And thus sur-round the throne. 





march-ing up-ward to 2 
f f. f. -p. 3 

a - 

■ on, The beau- 
n, Zi-on,* 
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ul cit- 

y of God 


A-MEN. 
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83 3 Sopc to Cell tfye Story. 

Katherine Hankey. William G. Fischer. 


fr-t— 

1. I love to tell the 

2. I love to tell the sto 

3. I love to tell the sto 

4. I love to tell the sto 


ry, Of un - seen things a - bove, Of 

ry; More won - der - fnl it seems Than 

ry; ’Tis pleas-ant to re - peat What 

ry; For those who know it best Seem 



Je - sus and His glo - ry, 
all the gold - en fan - cies 
seems, each time I tell it, 
hun - ger - ing and thirst-ing 


Of Je - sus and His love. I love to 

Of all our gold - en dreams. I love to 

More won-der - ful - ly sweet. I love to 

To hear it, like the rest. And when in 

--2--- r T;-A * 




tell the sto - ry Be-cause I know ’tis true; It sat - is - 

tell the sto - ry, It did so much for me; And that is ji 

tell the sto - ry, For some have nev - er heard The mes-sage < 

•scenesof glo - ry I sing the new, new song,’Twill be the c 



long-ings As noth - ing else can do. I 

rea - son I tell it now to thee. I love to tell tl 

va - tion From God’s own Ho - ly Word, 
sto - ry That I have loved so long. 


sto - ry, ’Twill 
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be my theme in glo-ry To tell the old, old sto-ry, Of Je - sus and His love. 




























J. Lincoln Hall. 


84 


IDin Cfyem S ° r £? im 1 


Elsie Duncan Yale. ,n?iT™at? 

Jn :r copy right" secured - . J. Lincoln Hall. 

1_1 |1-1—K —K w- 



, f Just to tell the Savior’s sto - ry, Just to wit-ness for His glo - ry, There are man-y 

\ Speak a word to friend or neighbor, Joy-ous for the Mas-ter la - bor, Tell - ing of His 

_ f Just a word, the King con-fess-ing, Just to point the path to bless-ing, Some have nev-er, 
\ There is work that wait your doing, Eager haste,yourstrengthrenewing.Serv - ice for the 
/ Just to live a life - so low - ly, Wit-ness for the King so ho - ly, Let your light so 

6 ' \ Just a word,His voice o-bey - ing, Just a word to help the stray-ing, Tell them of a 
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wait - ing in their doubt and blindness,Win them for Him! 1 

joy di - vine,His love and kindness, ( Omit . )/ Win them for Him! 

nev - er heard the call so ten - der, Win them for Him! 1 

Mas - ter you candai-ly ren-der, (Omit .)J Win them for Him! 

shinethatthosearoundmayknowHim,Win them for Him! \ 

Sav - ior blest, how much we owe Him, (Omit .)/ Winthem forHim! 

A-A A--A A-A A A—r* A--y ....A—- • 1 A: . 
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Chords. 
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Serve Him, la - bor for His glo-ry, and your wit-ness He will bless, Serve Him, 
Serve Him, pointing those around you to the (Omit) . 
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Since 3esus Came 3rtto 21Ty r?earf. 


Chas. H. Gabriel. 



1. What a won-der-ful change in my life has been wrought Since Je-sus came 
%• J, have ceased from my wand’ring and go - ing a-stray, Since Je-sus came 
a P, os ' s ®. ss , e< l .°f a hope that is stead-fast and sure, Since Je-sus came 
There s a light in the val - ley of death now for me, Since Je-sus came 

5. I shall go there to dwell in that at - y, I know, Since Je-sus came 



m-to my heart! I have light in my soul for which long I had sought, 
in - to my heart! And my sins which were man - y are all washed a - way, 
m-to my heart! And no dark clouds of doubt now my path-way ob -scure’ 
in - to my heart! And the gates of the Cit - y be - yond I can see 
in-to my heart! And I’m hap-py, so hap-py, as on-ward I ’ 
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Since i 
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fe-sus came in-to r 
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ay heart! Since Je-suscam< 
, Since Je - sus came 
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i in - to my 
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heart, Since Je-suscame in - to my heart, Floods of joy o’er my 

m-to my heart, Since Je-sus came in, came in-to my heart, 

i n j/j j im 

soul li 

mi 

ike the sea 

pui 

biblow 

r s roll, Since Je - sus came in -1 
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to my heart. 
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Mary Brown. “™SrBoot»«vM R oS reLL Carrie E. Rounsefell. 
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1. It may not be on the mountain’s he 

2. Per-haps to - day there are lov - ing wi 

3. There’s surely somewhere a low - ly pi 
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ight,Or o - ver the storm-y sea; 
ords Which Jesus would have me speak; 
ace In earth’s harvest-fields so wide, 
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It may not be at the bat - tie’s front My Lord will have i 
There may be now, in the paths of sin, Some wand’rer whoi 
Where I may la-bor thro’life’s short day For Je-sus, the C 
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need 
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of me; 
louldseek. 
ci - fled. 
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But if by a si 
0 Sav-ior, if T 
So, trust-ing my a: 

till, smaU voice He calls To paths I - 
hou wilt be my Guide, Tho’ dark and i 
11 un - to Thy care, I know Thou j 
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do not know, 

•ug-gedthe way, 
lov - est me! 
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I’ll answer, dear Lord, withmyhandin Thine, I’ll go where you want me to go. 
My voice shall ech - o the mes-sage sweet, I’ll say what you want me to say. 
I’ll do Thy will with a heart sin-cere, I’ll be what you want me to be. 

VS—T yl .'P.T- ff f • 


D.S. — I’ll say what you wantmeto say, dear Lord, I 
Refrain. 

n Jv.. . . i. | - 
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71 be what you want me to be. 
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I’ll go where you want me to go, dear Lord, O’er mountain, or plain, or sea; 








































87 Safe in tfye Ctrms of 3esus. 

Fanny J. Crosby. T «- “ - — W . H. Doane. 


1. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His gen-tie breast, There by His 
n' T ln the arms of Je - sus, Safe from cor-rod-ing care, Safe from the 
d. Je - sus, my heart s dear ref - uge, Je - sus has died for me; Firm on the 

JTjL 



love o er - shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. Hark! ’tis the voice of 
world s temp-ta - tions, Sin can-not harm me there. Free from the blight of 
Eock of A - ges, Ev - er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with 



an - gels, Borne in a song to me, 0 - ver the fields of glo - ry, 
sor - row, Free from my doubts and fears; On - ly a few more tri - als 
pa-tience, Wait till the night is o’er; Wait till I see the morn-ing 



0 - ver the jas - per sea. . . . 

On - ly a few more tears! . . Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on ] 
Break on the gold-en shore. . . 
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Bringing 3n tfye Styaves. 


George A. Minor. 


1. Sow-ing in the mom-ing, sow-ing'seeds of kind-ness, Sow-ing i _ 

2. Sow-ing in the sun-shine, sow-ing; in the shad - ows, Fear-ing nei - ther 

3. Go - ing forth with weeping, sow-ing for the Mas-ter, Tho’ the loss sus- 



noon - tide and the dew - y eve; Wait-ing for the har - vest, 

clouds nor win - ter’s chill - ing breeze; By and by the har - vest, 

tained our spir - it oft - en grieves; When our weep - ing’s o - ver, 



and the time of reap-ing, We shall come re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves, 
and the la - bor end-ed, We shall come re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
He will bid us welcome, We shall come re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 


f E S irF 


ni:urnrtri > i 


I jjiiiig-ing in the sheaves, bring-ing in the sheaves, We shall come re-joic- 
I Bring-ing in the sheaves, bring-ing in the sheaves, We shall come re-joic- 
























Howard E. Smith. 


§ot>e £ifte5 2TTe. 



1. I was sink-ing deep ia sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver - y deep-ly 

2. All my heart to Him I give, Ev - er to Him I’ll cling, In His bless-ed 

3. Souls in dan-ger, look a-bove, Je - sus com-plete-ly saves: He will lift \ 



stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the £._ 
pres - ence live, Ev - er His prais-es sing. Love so might-y and so true 
by His love Out of the an-gry waves. He’s the Mas-ter of the sea, 



Heard my de-spair-ing cry, From the wa-ters lift - ed me, Now safe am I. 
Mer - its my soul’s best songs; Faith-fsl, lov-ing serv-ice, too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil - lows His will o - bey; He your Sav-ior wants to be—Be saved to-day. 



f HjFf 

Love lift - ed me! , . . Love lift - ed me! . . . When noth-ing 
e - ven me! 


























90 Somefcofcij €lse Heefcs a 3fesstrtg. 

E. E. Hewitt. B. D. Ackley. 





^PPp P 

cies like 
tion we’ll 
iers, good 

M 


—^-Ht-gr^g—a==g = 

mer - cies like sun-beams out-poured; But let us re - mem - ber while 

por - tion we’ll make oth - ers glad, TJn - til, with fresh ver - dure, life’s 

sin-ners, good-will un - to men, Till gos - pel songs ech - o from 

-j-M-4 II I t t -i t -S-T- ! 


r 


prais - ing the Lord, Some - bod - y else 

des - erts are clad; Some - bod - y else 

moun-tain to glen; Some-bod -y else 


iHi l I ■££ ; 


a bless - ing. 
a bless - ing. 


Chorus. 



^ t> t> 

Some-bod-y else needs a 

bless-ing, Some-bod- 

•y else needs a bless-ing; We’ll 

Tpp—it—*—t— 

?-•- T- . ♦ -x- 


l -u- 

WEEr * 
































91 ©ne IP bo IPill Hot He OTooeO. 


David M. Gardner. 


J. P. Scholfield. 


— - — - ^—®————<j—g_ i 

1. To the Bi - ble I’ll be true,—I will love and live it, too, Tho’ the worldly 

2. For my sins Christ did a-tone,—I am trust-ing Him a-lone, And I know that 

d. Tho we find on ev-’ry hand those who for Him will not stand, Who would bringdis- 

-fa- _ is. jel j£r J J 


wise shall scoff its ev - ’ry claim; I have found a full sal-va-tion in the 
He will keep me to the end; Naught from Him my heart can sever, I will 
cord and doubt with-in the fold; We will not be dis-con-cert-ed, from the 



Spir-it’s rev - e - la-tion Of the vir-gin-born Kedeemer—bless His name! 
love and serve Him ever, And His cause and truth with courage I’ll de - fend, 
path of right di-vert-ed, And the ban-ner of His truth we will up - hold. 

‘ f £ ^ g : 



j— 


-# -3- -g- -a- ^ 

I am one who will not be moved; I am one who will not be moved- 

r r if r 

E=ggq= =^ 1 -^F=F=f 

| ^ | 




-l-(—1- 1 II 

Tho’ the bil-lows may rage a -1 

J J .J J_ 1 „ f 

—E—E-E—F-lF 2 _I s — 

)out me, I shall not 

-i- 

be moved. 


^ V* -— f. 

























































B. D. Ackley. 










92 Ztly iigfyt is 3esus. 


Rev. W. C. Poole. 



r £ 


frr f’lJ'— 1 —“— A ——+-—i— j- 

1. When the storm-clouds gath-er o’er the path-way that I 

2 When the rain-drops fall-ing hide the glo - ry of the 

3. When the shad-ows gath-er at the end - ing of my 

* *-t> -t> -f -k—*-1-T“rf: 

tread, 

way, 

P P 

-*-n=— P 

11 

.4.0*. ‘j 

1 

When the night of dark-ness hangs a-bove me o - ver-head, Ev - er shin-ing 
Shin - ing bright-ly on them is the light of God’s own Son; Turning them to 
Shin-ing on the shad-ows is the light of Heaven’s day, And there’s naught can 


^ r P P 




*—*—*—^—^ 

bright-ly is an - oth - er light in-stead: My light thro’ all is J« 
dia-monds shin-ing brightly, ev-’ry one,—My light thro’ all is Je 
harm me while in Je - sus’ light I stay: My light thro all is Je 

5 - SUS. 

5 - SUS. 

i - SUS. 

P P 

Chorus. , 

^ y—» —^—“—‘— 1 —i— M —’ 


- 1, J —1—'4—j=jd 

He is my light when shadows fall, He is the light that shines thro’all; 

1 

o rtL \ ft' ft-4- 



He is my light by night and day, He guides me all the 

J P T> - - r n . ^ A . 

■S— 11 

way. 


p=Ez=far ii ^-i—u 
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Miss Ruth Gilbert. co 
Unison. Con spirito. 


£o=£afrorers. 


1 r 7 r 

1. Christ Je-sus has commanded us to go in all the world, To win the lost ones 

2. For each lost soul in all this world is precious in His sight; Then may we win and 

3. His might-y pow’r is o - ver us, He leads us all the way; Hispres-ence we as- 




































94 XDfyat’s tfye Views from <5Iory? 


Herbert G. Tovey. 




I - * 


1. Let us hear the sto - ry of God’s love and care, Tell us how He blessed your 

2. Tell us of the answered prayer you’ve had to-day, It will help us have more 

3. Do not let the fear of man for - bid you tell How the Sav-io: 



• iv ------- 

serv-ice ev-’ry-where; In the joy He gives you we would have a share; Tell u 
faith when-e’er we pray; Tell us of your vic-t’ry in the up-ward way; Let ui 
ly with you doth dwell; Speak a word for Je-sus, tell the world,'tis well, Tell us 



of the latest news from Glo - ry. 

hear the latest news from Glo - ry.What’sthenewsfrom Glory? What’sthenewsto-day? 



















































95 31 is (glory 3ust to Walk XDitfj £?im. 


Avis M. Burgeson. 


Haldor Lillenas. 


1 = $=$=\ 

i—*+=*=! 


l.It is glo- ry just to walk with Him whose blood has ransomed me - It is 
2- I* /s glo-ry when the shadows fall to know that He is near; Oh! what 
d. Twill be glo-ry when I walk with Him on heav-en’s gold-en shore, Nev-er 



rap-ture for my soul each day. It is joy di-vine to feel Him near wher- 
J°y to sim-ply trust and pray! It is glo - ry to a-bide in'Him when 
from His side a-gain to stray. ’Twill be glo - ry, wondrous glo-ry with the 



tr~~ " ^ 

e er my path may be, Bless the Lord, it’s glo-ry all the way! 
skies a-bove are clear; Yes, with Him, it’s glo-ry all the way! It is glo-ry justto 
Sav - ior ev-er-more, Ev - er - last-ing glo-ry all the way! 





,. p b i 5 ^ w " r b 1, 

walk with Him,.It is glory just to walk with Him;.He will guide my steps a- 

walk with Him, walk with Him; 















































96 £f?e IPay of Cross £?ome. 


Jessie Brown Pour 

ds. 

C °COPYf«GH 

r°9b7. Y BY H E S o. H MCE B uIf L ' Chas. H. Gabriel. 

1. I must nee 

2. I must nee 

3. Then I hi 

ds go home b] 
ds go on in 
fare-well to 

3 3 : j 3 : 3 liph 

ir the way of the cross, There’s no oth - er 
the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the 
the way of the world, To walk in it 

» Jir r-r f cit=gjg 

| f-r^ 

r n r 11 1 M 

way but this; 

Sav - ior trod, ] 
nev - er - more; I 

J., j H i — a —3. 3 1 -3—4—^— 

I shall ne’er get sight of the Gates of Light, 

[f I ev - er climb to the heights sub-lime, 

'or my Lord says “Come,” and I seek my home, 




! 1 -Fi 

1 i 

u) j.ju j.j s ^ v -'r 

Jf the way of the cross I miss. 

Where the soul is at home with God. The 

Where He waits at the o - pen door. 

i 4 1 -*—* * r Vi 

way of the cross leads 

^=x 

.. L l w —p— 

h h h i-r-T r i f 1 

A L g 

l 

> p 1 l* 

-\rr r^ji 

r & b i r 


j. ^ c c: c g -=&4= 

r-. . i 4=i 

p 1 r r r .i Ji r n r-r r r rj—* *=* 

home, The way of the cross leads home; It is 

leads home, leads home; 

i- j if f= yr fif'f TnjNN 

£aS> L »r 1 1 \.L- »■ I.—4 I-. v. M 


1 I 1 E fc. 1 1 ^ o fe- 

! i. .. .. 
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sweet to know, as I on-ward go, The way of the cross leads home. A-MEN. 







































97 £?ts promise Co ZTte. 
























98 Brighten tfje Corner IDfjere l}ou Ctre. 


Ina Duley Ogdon. co "oMEH'*?RoDlIiE/t , v A E S R. H owiJER. ,E1 ‘' Chas. H. Gabriel. 



1. Do not wait un - til some deed of great-ness yon may do, Do not 

2. Just a-bore are cloud-ed skies that yon may help to clear, Let not 

3. Here for all your tal - ent you will sure - ly find a need, Here re¬ 




wait to shed your light a - far, To the man -y du-ties ev - er near you 
nar - row self your way de - har, Tho’ in - to one heart a - lone may fall your 
fleet the Bright and Morning Star, E-ven from your hum-ble hand the bread of 



f t l-l 

f ' P r 

now be true, Bright-en the cor-ner whi 
song of cheer, Bright-en the cor-ner whi 
life may feed, Bright-en the cor-ner whi 

fff , T f fff- 

■ * r pi p p - 

ere you are. 

ere you are. Bright-en the cor-ner 
sre you are. 

• m mm m I - * 














































99 i?e 3s XDaitirtg $or y° u djere. 

J- P- S. J. P. Scholfield. 




P*-p - 'i i 1 i ' * “ T,JS ^* M 

1. Have you lost the joy you had when you found your Lord, When your willing serv-ice 

2. Tho’Hisbloodhascleansed your heart, you have gone astray, Spurning all, His leading 

3. There is joy a-long the way, walking with the King, Peace and comfort dai - ly 




afoV 1 J J l u ill J =i 


W- - Sd: ^ U 

did joy af - : 
you turned a - 1 
His prais-es £ 

e y £‘ f P .j 

r~^~ 1 r 4-r-L^-j 

ford? Have you wandered far from Christ, tho’ you love Him still? 
way; He is wait-ing there for you, pleading your re - turn; 
sing; Tho’ oft-times the by-ways lure, they will lead to woe; 

ggfe'icrT t f -1* p f’. f-ff f .f‘f-. 

l- t> L | | 

~^r Li — 1 


r'LL-L 1 








Choecs. 


m 


* ^^ 

Yon can find Him where you left Him if you will. 

He’ll re-store to you the joy for which you yearn. Back there you will find Him, 
Bet - ter far to have Him lead you as you go. 




piUi 









































100 XDill 3 23rirtg Clny Sheaves? 

n. E. Hewitt. COPYR.GHT. >9,4. BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chag JJ 


1. When the sun - set of time fades a - way in the sky, Andthefieldsyieldtheir 

2. Not the joy of the har-vest for those who neglect The sweet serv-ice of 

3. Let me sow the good seed, let me nur-ture the grain; Let me toil, as He 

. r-if-rc-t^r 


T=r 


P P 


~r~ 


-4- 




liHl- 


r ^ 

har-vests so fair, When the ranks of the reap-ers shall gath-er on high, 
Je - sus be-low; But for those who go forth, as His word shall di-rect, 
shows me the way; He will make it to grow, in the sun, in the r ain 
—-- W -y-r J - f f ) b -r* - 


Y is - $ r 


t 



D 

r» 

]> r> i h h 

Chorus. 

1 

tl A 1 

h h 










- * ‘ *—^• -s=p^=s=i 

Will I bring an - y sheaves with me there? 

With the love of the Mas - ter a - glow. An-y sheaves for the Lord, i 
And some sheaves will Ibind,“in that day.” 

J -=*U 

m-y 








r. U U ^ 
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) I i- 

1 f 

P 

l> 1 

l 

> tJ r c 

> l) 


upp** 




sheaves will I bring To the gar-ners, e - ter-nal -ly fair? When the reapersshall 


m 




m 




m 




sing, and the glo- ry-bells ring, Will I bring an - y sheaves with me there? 


































Flora H. Cassel. 


101 Oje King’s business. 

Dr. E. T. Cassel. COPVR 'w H ^AS° 2 ' BY E - EXCELI - 






























102 (Bet (Sob’s Sunshine. 


R. H. 


• Robert Harkness. 



Chorus. 



— N 1 9 ~7ii 


| j 5 ■* ... r - ] 

Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart. 

Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart. Get God’s sun-shine in 
Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart. 

-p- m a -p-. . B . js2. 3*: •. t*:* 

^ ^ 

i-to your heart, 

-0 17 |- \ -ft—| , r r 

k i fi r 
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Get God’s sun-shine in - to jour heart; It will cheer you all the day, Drive the 
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He taught me how to watch and pray; One glad day I’ll dwell with Him al - way. 

P J> . 
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S. L. 


tDfytsper a prayer. 


Scott Lawrence. 







^==\ 


—te pi p ft -Praga.-i 

9 9 9 

1. Whis-per a prayer in t 

2. Whis-per a prayer at t 

3. Whis-per a prayer at t 

A_A_A_A_A 

‘ i ‘ b 

he morn-ing, Just at the break of the i 
he noon-time, Pause in the midst of the i 
he twi - light, Aft - er the day’s work is i 

A»- . S' f) « - 

lay; 

throng, 

done, 




4 —j 

♦ i*.. *-~p 





1 

5 1 

5 

s 1 
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Why fear the fight, In your bat - tie for right, When you know He will 
Look un - to Him, Who can con - quer all sin; In thy weak-ness, in 
No oth - er friend Will prove true to the end, Like Christ Je - sus, the 
































Ho longer lonely. 



1. On life’s pathway I am nev-er lone - ly, My Lord is with me, my Lord di- 

2. I shall not be lone-ly in my sor-row, He will sus-tain me un-til the 

3. I shall not be lone-ly in the val - ley, Tho’shadows gath-er, I will not 

f r r r rn . a ■ 


fit 


~r~ 


r 


Ev - er pre-sent Guide, I trust Him on - ly, No Ion - ger 
Dark-est night He turns to bright-est mor-row, No Ion - ger 
He hasprom-ised ev - er to np-hold me, No Ion-ger 




,j , j 


l i> n 








lone-ly, 

lone-ly! 

lone-ly! 


r r 

for He is mine.... 


in 


=T=r 






























106 Dieb in 2TTy Steab. 


Rev; Alfred Barratt. co rj?ERNrTioNlLVopYRr= R JT H sEcuHED* N ' Henry P. Morton. 



1. There is One who has snf-fered and died in my stead That a sin - ner so 

2. Thro’His death now He of - fers sal - va - tion to me, His own blood to re- 

3. I will sing on my jour-ney with joy in my soul, As I tray-.el life’s 




gnilt-y might live; And the blood-sprinkled way He was willing to tread, By His 
deem me He gave; And by faith all its full-ness this mo-ment I see, And His 
wear - i-some way, Till at last I shall en - ter that beau-ti - ful goal, For my 



With such ag - o - ny, an-guish and loss; (on the cross;) There He suf-fered for 
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Sweet 3y anb 


1. There’s a land that is fair - er than day, And by faith we can 

2. We shall sing on that beau - ti - ful shore The mel - o - di - 

3. To our boon - ti - ful Pa - ther a - hove, We will of - fer 



it a - far; For the Pa - ther waits o - ver the way, To pre- 

s of the blest, And our spir-its shall sor-row no more, Not a 

trib - ute of praise, For the glo - ri - ous gift of His love, And the 



pare us a dwell-ing-place there. In the sweet 
sigh for the bless-ing of rest. 

is-ings that hal - low our days. In the sweet 


by and 


•f r f r r rip 




by, We shall meet on that beau -ti - ful shore; 

by and by, by and by; 


‘fnf Hif nr fff Mti 




reet by and by, We shall meet on that beau-ti-ful shore. A-men. 

In the sweet by and by, 























108 

E. E. Hewitt. 


X?e 3s Knocking. 




B. D. Ackley. 


t* t ~ j-i J ,? -l 1—p- 

1. He is knock-ing, soft-ly knock-ing at the door; Let Him in. 

2. He is call-ing, gen-tly cali-ing to you now; Let Him in,. 

3. He is wait-ing, kind-ly wait-ing still for you; Let Him in. 

0 [let Him in, 

•TTifr iimei i f r ff 





5^3E 


~ ^ E> p C P ^' 5 £ [> ^ 

O-pen wide the door, Let Him in to - day, Ask Him in to stay; 

0 let Him in, Ask Him 


m 


J> J> b r>J. 




; . 

Knock-ing, knock-ing! life He will re-store, When you o-pen wide the doorTTV. 

bolt- ed door. 
































109 is Cthle to Deliver 


W. A. O. COPYRIGHT, RENEWAL. ^ A . Qgdeil. 


J j j 

1. ’Tis the grand-est theme thro’ the a-ges rung; ’Tis the grandest theme for a 

2. ’Tis the grand-est theme in the earth or main; ’Tis the grandest theme for a 

3. ’Tis the grand-est theme, let the ti-dings roll, To the guilt-y heart, to the 

K : i i f r iftT i ffrr ^^ 



mor - tal tongue; ’Tis the grandest theme that the world e’er sung, “Our God is 
mor - tal strain; ’Tis the grandest theme, tell the world a - gain, “Our God is 
sin - ful soul; Look to God in faith, He will make thee whole, “Our God is 


n rifff rurf 





































110 Ct Heto Hamc in (glory. 

C. A. M. C. Austin Miles. 


r^4-, , r .1 I—Ji Ju-b- 

ft J) p - • 

w w * 1 

1. I was once a sin-ner, but I came Par-don to re-ceive from my Lord: 

2. I was humbly kneeling at' the Cross, Pear-ing naught but God’s angry frown; 

3. In the Book’tis written “Saved by Grace,” 0 the joy that came to my soul' 

u b b P y 1 . f L ■ — 1 

r— 1 

K ft P)-1-[J--1-h ft .P* ft-1-i 

mJ- ; 

• * h ^ 7 P try 

This was free-ly giv - en, and I found That He al-ways kept His word. 

When the heavens opened and I saw That my name was written down. 

Now I am for-giv-en and I know By the blood I am made whole. 

kept His word. 

__ . ■ J J>Ji 

E —w T~~r~r 
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111 5i}ow ©tfyers XPfyat 3esus <£an Do. 

®' c °rNTE°NlVioN^u cop?bi| R h T tsec2hI“ an ' Scott Lawrence. 


=t=^E 
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1. Prove by the smile on your face ev - ’ry day, Prove by the wis - dom He 

2. Prove by the bur-den you’re will-ing to bear, Prove by the com-fort and 

3. Prove by each act you’re a child of the King, Prove that you fear nei-ther 



gives when you pray, Prove to the world there is no oth - er way, Show 
cheer which you share, Prove in His serv - ice you’ll go an - y-where, Show 
life nor death’s sting, Prove by your faith till in Glo - ry you sing, Show 








m 


ftrn l f q u 


oth-ers what Je-sus can do. Show oth-ers what Je-s 
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s can do, 
what Je - 
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2an di 
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tc lDfyosoet>er tDill.” 


nj ; 'll r 


UPP 


1. “Who-so-ev-er hear-eth, ’ ’ shout, shout the sound! Spread the bless-ed ti - dings 

2. Who-so-ev-er com-eth need not de-lay, Now the door is o - pen, 
-erwill,”the prom- ise se-cure,“Who-so - ev - er will,”for- 


m 






h h f) - ]•" 1 -ft f 1 ^.; - *f | 

^ jj 

y—J; -i J « j— 

all the world a-round; Spread the joy- fnl news wher - ev - er 
en - ter while you may; Je - sus is the true, the on - ly 
ev - er must en-dure; “Who-so - ev - er will,” ’tis life for- 

man is found: 
Liv-ing Way: 
■ev - er-more: 

P-. f- , 


4-" p L -i 

.tt. — -1-p- g b ■ t I Uf—EL 

. Chorus. 

| t p,, | 


P 11 -^--i— -EL— l 3- 3-3 v r 1 

4 4 Who - so - ev - er will may come. ” “ Who-so - e v - er will, who - so 

i-ev-er will,” 

f I 

Send the proc-la - ma - tion o-ver vale and hill; ’Tis a lov- 

wuu-f- r f t-t-C-E-ir r 

=H-f 1 

■ ing Fa - ther 

If-r-.f r . 

[V g p ^ .y * M-p- -*—1-jV 

HH* M ■ 

.-fr4r-v:- - - = -N-1- r —*--&-&-fL-C ...| 

-y—i—i— 1 



.e— f- .-v- 

calls the wan-d’rer home: “Who - so - ev - er will, may 

■fcP-n t t t $ n 1 - 

~~i -35 . 11 

come.” 
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Avis M. Christiansen. 


£ot>e £ounb a XPay. 


Chas. H. Gabriel. 



1. I was a sin-ner! no hope could I see. Till, in His mer-cy 
l. Darkness and sin had en - vel-oped my soul; I was com-plete-lv in 
6. Nev-er shall sm rule with-in me a-gain; Je - sus has cleansed ev-’ry 


-J- -J- rrp- 

won-drous and free, Je - sus looked down in com-pas-sion on me, And 
Sa - tan s con - trol, But, bless the Lord, Christ in love made me whole—And 
blem - ish and stain; King of all kings He for - ev - er shall reign, For 
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114 Oje Day of Ctll Days 

James M. Black. ,NTERNATIONAL COPYmoHT - ,a2 '' BY HERBERT “■ TOVEY - Herbert G. Tovey. 





u 

1. Time with its tem-pests is pass - ing a-way, Someday, and soon it may 

2. Oh, what a won-der-fnl joy to be there, Prais-ing the Lamb that was 

3. That is the won - der - f al day of all days, That day when time shall be 
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©ur Refuge. 



I. H. Meredith. 


1. Do the waves of trou-ble rise o’er-whelm-ing? Is thy sky with 

2. He will hear and heed thy cry ap - peal - ing, He will turn no 

3. There is halm for ev -’ry earth - ly sor - row In this won-droas 
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116 <D €f }at Will <5Iory. 


C. H - G. C0PrR, W H 0 T R D 'r*ND;Si 
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1. When all my la’-bors and tri - als ar 

2. When, by the gift of His in - fi - nit 

3. Friends will be there I have loved long a 

eo’er, And I 
e grace, I an 
- go; Joy lit 

an 

l ac 

:e a 

a safe on that 
-cord-ed in 
riv - er a- 









































































118 2TCy %art Keeps Singing f?allelujafy. 

A. S. R. co w ^ernN » l B c opv r”ht H s e^'e"' n ' Albert Simpson Reitz. 


1. Oh, my life is filled with glo-ry since the Lord came in And redeemed my 

2. Once I was a slave to sin and bound with Satan’s chain, And I tried to 

3. Thro’ the night of sin He sought me and He bro’t me home; To the Fa - ther’s 
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guilt-y soul and can-celed all my sin; All the past is pardoned now and 
free my-self hut al-ways tried in vain; Then the mighty Sav - ior came and 
house of love He bade the wand’rer come; Now my soul is stayed up - on the 



Lord came down and ransomed my poor sonl; Oh, the love that cast my sins in- 



































iftij fjeart Keeps Singing fjallelujaf}. 

to the deep-est sea, Keeps me sing - ing glo - ry, hal - le - In - jah 




119 treasures Cfyat Hct>er 


Henry P. Morton. 


1. Frail will be the blossoms that earthly gardens yield, Drooping when the winter shall 

2. Fleeting is the springtime of youth’s triumphant hour, Soon the touch of autumn is 

3. Earth has naught to offer that has not some alloy, Eust up - on the jew - el. some 
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blow a - cross the field; Seekthe great-er bless-ing that nev-er will de - cay; 
laid up - on the flow’r; On - ly in the Sav - ior we find the changeless May; 
blight up-on our joy; Prize not then too high-ly the crumbling things of clay; 
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D. S .—Nev - er fade a-way, they will nev-er fade a - way; 
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120 3 £ot>e to Cfyink of 3esus. 
















































3 £ot>e to Cfyink of 3esus. 



sis - ter, friend and brother, Like Je - sus there’sno other, He’s more than all to me. 



121 Silent Higfyt! i?oIy 2TigfytI 

Rev. Joseph Mohr. Christmas Carol. Franz Gruber. 








1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

Si - lent night! Ho - 
Si - lent night! Peace! 
Si - lent night! Ho - 
Si - lent night! Ho-li( 

ly night! All is dark, sa 
ini night! Dark-ness flies, a 
ly night! Guid - ing Star, lei 
3st night! Wondrous Star, lei 

,ve the light Ton-der, 

11 is light; Shep-herds 
ad thy light! See the 
ad thy light! With the 
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where they sweet vig - il 

hear the an - ge 

East - em wise mt 

an - - gels let u 

'-al 

s keep, 0’< 
ils sing, “A1 
sn bring Gifl 
3 sing A! 
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ir the Babe who in si - lent sleep 

- le - lu - ia! hail the King! 

ts and horn - age to our King! 

- le - lu - ia to our King! 
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122 3ust a tDorb in Season. 













































3ust a IDorb in Season. 



123 Ok IDanberer’s Heturn. 


Rev. J. F. Huffmaster. 


-Q-frU- ■ ■ —r— . ■ —K-.-—-P- j 'hip 


1. From Thee, my Sav-ior, far a - way Mywand’ringfeet have gone a - stray; 

2. For me Thy love hasneverchanged,Tho’longfromTheeI’vebeenestranged; 

3. Be Thou henceforth my on - ly Guide, Di - rect my way, my paths de ; cide; 

4. And when Thou’rt seated on Thy throne, And saints, for whom Thoa didst atone , 
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My care-less steps have led so far That darkness reigns with-out a star. 
'My faith-less heart wonld fain re-turn, For Thee once more my soul doth yearn. 
Let all my as - pi - ra - tions be To live, and work, and die for Thee. 
Shall gath-er there to sing Thy praise, In glo - ry then my voice I’ll raise. 
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'a-ther, receive with for-giv-ing grace; Close to Thy side give to me a place! 

Give me, give me a place! 
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Thy Spir-it’s help shall keep me true In what-so-ev-erThoubidst me do. 







































124 Xt%rt tfye UoII is Callefc Up yottber. 


J. M. B. •>• M - BL U ‘= K [ ; ™™°: s °X: maHT - J. M. Black. 
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1. W1 

2. On 

3. Let 

len the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,'and time shall be no more, And tl 
that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, And 1 
i us la - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set - ting son, Let u 

le 

the 

s 
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morning breaks, e-ter-nal, bright and fair; When the saved of earth shall gather 
glo - ry of His res -ur-rec-tion share; When His cho-sen ones shall gather 
talk of all His wondrous love and care; Then when all of life is o-ver, 



o - ver on the oth-er shore. And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there, 
to their home beyond the skies, And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there, 
and our work on earth is done, And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 



When the roll. is called up yon - - - - der, When the 

When the roll is called up yon - der, I’ll be there, 










































tDfyen tfye 2SoIl 3s <£allcb Up 3Jonfcer. 



yon - der, When the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. A -men. 



125 © Sow Chat tDitt Hot Set Hfie <Bo. 


George Matheson. 

P 


Margaret. 8. 8. 8. 8. 6. 
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1. 0 Love that wilt not let me go, 

2. 0 Light that fol-Pwest all my way, 

3. 0 Joy that seek-est me thro’ pain, 

4. 0 Cross that lift - est up my head, 


rest my wear-y soul in 
yield my flick’ring torch to 
can - not close my heart to 
dare not ask to hide from 
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Thee; I give Thee back the li 

Thee; My heart re-stores its b 

Thee; I trace the rain-bow tl 

Thee; I lay in dost life’s g 

— :£ -a- 

ife 

or-ro’ 

iro’t 
lo - I 

I owe, Tha 

fved ray, Tha 

he rain, Ant 

■y dead, Anc 

.t in Thine 
t in Thy 
l feel the 
l from the 











o - cean depths its flow May rich - er, foil - er 

sun-shine’s glow its day May bright-er, fair - er 

prom-ise is not vain That morn shall tear - less 

ground there blossoms red Life that shall end - less 


A-MEN. 



































ZTTore €ikc tfye blaster. 


Chas. H. Gabriel. 



1. More like the Mas-ter Iwouldev-er be, More of His meek-ness, 

2. More like the Mas-ter is my dai - ly prayer; More strength to car-ry 

3. More like the Mas-ter I would live and grow; More of His love to 

"Fr ri r nrtftif jf P#* 


more hu-mil-i - ty; More zeal to la-bor, more cour-age to be true, 
cross-es I must bear; More ear-nest ef-fort to bring His kingdom in; 
oth - ers I would show; More self-de - ni - al, like His in Gal - i - lee. 
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v Chorus. 
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More con-se-era-tion for work He bids me do.Take Thou my 

More of His Spir-it, the wan-der-er to win. 

More like the Mas-ter I long to ev-er be. . . . ^ Take my heart, O 
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win. 

be.T 
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heart, . . I would be Thine a-lone; . . Take Thou my heart. . and 
take my heart, I would be Thine a-lone; Take my heart, 0 take my heart and 



7 or i n ^ k or o . 

make it all Thine own; . . Purge me from sin, .. . 0 Lord, I now un¬ 
make it all Thine own; Purge Thou me from ev’ry sin, 0 Lord, 































2Tforc €tke tfye ZTTaskr. 

plore, . . Wash me and keep . . me Thine for-ev-er-more. A- men. 
nowim-plore, Washandkeep.OwashandkeepmeThine for-ev-er-more. 
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127 l?ape Cfyitte 0ttm XOay, £or5. 

A ' A. 1P. ^h^p , S&X 8 S °6wr b,ns - Geo. C. Stebbins. 

L Slowly. 
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1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Thou art the 

2. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Search me and 

3. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Wound-ed and 

4. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Hold o’er my 
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Pot - 1 
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I am the clay. Mould me and make me Aft - er Thy 

'as-ter, to-day! Whit - er than snow, Lord, Wash me just 

elp me, I pray! Pow - er—all pow - er—Sure-ly is 

A - so - lute sway! Fill with Thy Spir - it Till all shall 

k.---^ - 0 -&-(E-!---,--- 










































128 Count your Blessings. 

Rev. Johnson Oatmas, Jr. c 


1. When up-on life’s bil-lowsyou are tem - pest-tossed, When you a 

2. Are you ev - er bur-dened with a load of care? Does the cross seem 

3. When you look at oth - ers with their lands and gold, Think that Christ has 

4. So, a - mid the con-flict, whether great or small, Do not be dis¬ 



cour-aged, think-ing all is lost, Count your man-y bless-ings,name them 

heav - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y bless-ings, ev - ’ry 

prom-ised you His wealth un - told; Count your man-y bless-ings, mon-ey 

cour-aged, God is o - ver ^ all; Count your man-y bless-ings, an - gels 



one by one, And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath done, 

doubt will fly, And you will be sing-ing as the days go by. 

can - not buy Your re-ward in Heav-en, nor your home on high, 

will at - tend, Help and corn-fort give you to your jour-ney’s end. 



bless-ings, See what God hath done; Count 
bless - tags, See what God hath done; Count your man-y 
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Count IJour Blessings. 


ipH 
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Name them one by one; Count your many blessings, See what God hath done. A-MEN. 




129 Caere’s XTo Jrienb Sike 3^sus. 



1. There’s no friend to me like Je - sus, He my ev -’ry need sup-plies; 

2. All, yes, all to me is Je - sus, Blest Ee-deem-er, Sav-ior, Guide, 

3. I will nev-er cease to love Him, He who died to set me free; 

-; - I f m j, L- 



He not on - ly saves but keeps me, Noth-ing good from me de-nies, 

And from ev - ’ry foe de-fends me, And in Him I’ll ev - er hide. 

Now in Him I am a - bid - ing, And some day His face I’ll see. 
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130 IDay is (Brotptrtg Brighter. 


Unison ok Solo. 

■ybight secured. Robert Harkness. 

s. K . 

* 7 7 7*7 7 7 

1. Since my Sav - ior set me free, And His grace a-vails for me, The 

2. Since from sin I am made whole, I have peace with-in my soul; The 

3. What a joy it is to know, As with Christ I on-ward go; The 

4. Soon will come the glo-rious dawn Of God’s nev - er - end-ing morn, The 

toi,. il J J , ij —-j .j-.—i 

Tr7=a=SfS 


~ r i f r ‘ 

way is growing bright-er ev-’ry day; 
way is growing bright-er ev-’ry day; 
way is growing bright-er ev-’ry day; 
way is growing bright-er ev-’ry day; 

* r. f . rr rJ 

All my hope is in the Lord, In the 

In the toil and stress of life, Midst its 

In my sor-row He is near, Giv - ing 
Step by step He safe-ly leads. Bears my 

» Ji JU- JVJ 

r fi\ | | 
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prom-ise of His Word; The way is 
dan-gers, cares and strife, The way is 
corn-fort, peace and cheer; The way is 
bur-den, fills my needs; The way is 

~f -f^T-^ 

grow-ing bright-er ev-’ry day. 
grow-ing bright-er ev - ’ry day. 
grow-ing bright-er ev - ’ry day. 
grow-ing bright-er ev-’ry day. 
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Chorus. 
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The way is growing brighter ev-’ry day, (ev - ’ry day,) The way is grow-ing 
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bright-er ev-’ry day; (ev-’ry day;) As I keep in touch with Je-sus, And with 




























Cfyc XDay is (Srotmrtg ^rtgfyter. 



131 Caere’s ®rtly ®ne Satnor XDfyo Saves. 


J l , ,N " RNA j IONA 

. c Y op °r,Iht BkcSkinr”' J- p - Scholfield. 

1 sill 1-1 
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1. If you would find ref-uge from all your sin,-There’s only one Savior who saves; 

2. God loves you so much He gave Christ to die,-There’s only one Savior who saves; 

3. Some day you willstandatGod’s judgment bar,-There’sonlyoneSavior whosaves; 

t | SI 1, , . , „ J m . -p- -f- f- ‘f- -fz-'-fcL, 
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^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Take God at His word and let Je-sus in: There’s on-ly one Savior who saves. 
Then call up-on God, He will hear your cry: There’s on - ly one Savior who saves. 

In sin you have wandered and strayed afar: There’s on - ly one Savior who saves. 




Chorus* k i i ^ 
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There’s on - ly one Sav-ior who saves, There’s on-ly one Sav-ior who saves; 

Then anchor yourfaith to Christ Jesus to-day, For there’s only one Savior who saves. 
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132 Cell ZHe ZHore Ctftout tf?e Savior’s §or>e. 

Rev. Alfred Barratt. Henry P. Morton. 

=S--hi 

1. When the waves of grief and sor - row on my path - way roll, And the 

2. When my earth-ly friends for-sake me and my com - forts flee,’ Tell me 
j- When the dread-fnl day of judg-ment with its wrath ap - pears, And my 
4. When the day of life is end - ed and my sight shall fail, When my 



tempt-er tries to bring me nn-der His c'on-trol, While the light of love is 
more a - bout the One who means so much to me; While my faith is still un¬ 
soul is face to face with deeds of all the years, It will ban-ish all my 
voice is hushed in si - lence and my lips turn pale, When I’m passing thro’ the 

- * * i* ; t ? 



T 

shin-ing in my faint-ing soul, Tell me more a-hout the Sav-ior’s loveT' 
daunt-ed and His face I see, Tell me more a-bout the Sav-ior’s love 
sor - rows and dis - pel my fears; Tell me more a-bout the Sav-ior’s love’ 
shad-ovjs of the dark-some veil, Tell me more a-bout the Sav-ior’s love. 



Tell me more a-hout the Sav - ior’s love, 1 
bless - ed. Sav-io: 


Sav - ior’s 1< 
more a - b 

^ ^ ^ Let me hear the sweet re - frain, 

out the Sav - lor’s love; 
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134 Dwelling 3n 3eulafj £an5. 

C. A. M. “UT^SItion*"Sop*''rVo^t^eIubeo^' C. Austin Miles. 
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■ 1. Far a 

2. Far b 

3. Let th 

4. Viewin 
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, - way the noise of strife np - on my ear is fall - ing, Then I know the 
e-low the storm of doubt np - on the world is beat-ing, Sons of men in 
e storm-ybreez-es blow, their cry can-not a-larm me, I am safe-Iy 
ig here the works of God, I sink in con-tem-pla-tion, HearingnowHis 
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sins of earth he-set on ev-’ry hand; Doubt and fear and things of earth in 
bat - tie long the en - e - my with-stand; Safe am I with-in thecas-tie 
sheltered here, pro-tect-ed by God’s hand; Here the sun is al-ways shin-ing, 

bless-ed voice, 

I see the way He planned; Dwell-ing in the Spir - it, here I 
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135 ’Cis So Sweet to Crust 3n 3esus. 


Louisa M. R. Stead. 


Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 


i ^4 | 1 —* - 

1. ’Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take Him at His Word; 

2. 0 how sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to trust His cleans-ing blood; 

3. Yes,’tis sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just from sin and self to cease; 

4. I’m so glad I learned to trust Thee, Pre-cious Je - sus, Sav - ior, Friend; 




- * - 

Just to rest up - on His prom-ise; Just to know,“Thus saith the Lord.” 

Just in sim - pie faith to plunge me’Neath the heal - ing, cleans-ing flood! 

Just from Je - sus sim-ply tak-ing Life and rest, and joy and peace. 

And I know that Thou art with me, Wilt be with me to the end. 
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Seapc 3t iEbcrc. 


Arr. by Chas. A. Tindley, Jr. 




* 


'*"* ^ t i -J-* ■ 

1. If the world from you withhold, of its sil - ver and its gold, And yon 

2. If your bod - y suf-fers pain, and your health you can’t re-gain, And your 

3. When your en-e-mies as-sail, and your heart be-gins to fail, Don’t for- 

4. When your youthful days are gone, and old age is steal-ing on, And your 
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have to get a-long with mea-ger fare, Just re-mem-ber, in His word, how He 
soul is al-most sink-ing in de-spair, Je-sus knows the pain you feel, He can 
get that God in heav-en an-swersprayer; He will make a way for you and will 
bod-y bends be-neath the weight of care, He will nev - er leave you then. He’ll go 

-Jl-J* ^ K ...... 



feeds the lit-tie bird; Take your bur-den to the Lord and leave it there, 

save and He can heal; Take your bur-den to the Lord and leave it there, 

lead you safe-ly thro’; Take your bur-den to the Lord and leave it there, 

with you to the end; Take your bur-den to the Lord and leave it there 
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137 Cfye (great physician. 


Wm. Hunter. J. H. Stockton. 



1. The great Phy-si - cian now is near, The sym -pa-thiz-ing Je - sus, 

2. Your man-y sins are all for-giv’n, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus, 

3. All glo - ry to the dy-ingLamb!I now be-lieve in Je - sus; 


4. His name dis-pels my guilt and fear, No oth - er name but Je - sus; 



Go on your way in peace to Heav’n, And wear a crown with Je - sus. 
I love the bless - ed Sav-ior’s name, I love the name of Je - sus. 



Sweet-est note in ser - aph song, Sweet-est name on mor - tal tongue; 



Sweet-est car - ol ev - er sung, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. A - men. 
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138 2Tty XDatcfyes 0t>cr 21Tc. 

Rev. W. C. Martin. cop „ Y omTha!^ Chas. H. Gabriel. 

-b- X - K 


1. I trust in God wher-ev - er I may be,. Up-on the land or 

2. He makes the rose an ob-ject of His care,.... Heguidestheea-gle 

3. I trust in God, for, in the li - on’s den,.On bat - tie-field, or 

4. The val-ley may be dark, the shad-ows deep,.... But 0, the Shep-herd 



on theroll-ing sea, For, come what may, From day to day, Myheav’nly 
thro’thepathlessair, And sure-ly He Be-mem-bersme,— Myheav’nly 

in thepris-on pen, Thro’praiseorblame, Thro’floodorflame, Myheav’nly 
guardsHislonelysheep;And thro’ the gloom He’ll lead me home. Mv heav’nlv 

i~n -wun 
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soul,.My heav’n-ly 

keeps my soul, 

Fa - ther watch-es o - ver me • • ■ • 
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139 ZHore Ctbout 3esus. 


E. E. Hewitt. used pIr'm,ssion 6 ofe"swen^exYcutrix. Jno. R. Sweney. 



1. More a - bout Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show; 

2. Mope a-bout Je-sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern; 

3. More a - bout Je - sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord; 



More of His sav-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. 
Hear-ing His voice in ev - ’ry line, Mak-ing each faith-ful say - ing mine. 
More of His kingdom’s sure in-crease; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace. 

U rrrrVTTi ' ijtirri i 

D.S .—More of His sav-ing full-ness see. More of His love who died for me. 



































140 Hartsomefc ZTTe. 


Julia H. Johnston. copyright. by homer a. hammontree. j w Hendersoir. 
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l-H—^-1 

1. There’s a sweet and bless - ed sto - ry Of the Christ who came from glo - ry, 

2. From the depth of sin and sad-ness To the heights of joy and glad-ness 

3. From the throne of heav’n-ly glo - ry—Oh, the sweet and bless-ed sto - ry! . 

4. By and by with joy in - creas-ing, And with grat-i - tude un-ceas - ing, 

it | i r r r f^A-t-r=i=tq 
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Just to res-cue me from sin and mis-er-y; He in loving kindness sought me, 

Je - sus lift - ed me, in mer-cy full and free; With His precious blood He bo’t me, 

Je - sus came to lift the lost in sin and woe In - to lib - er - ty all - glo-rious, 
Lift-ed up with Christ for-ev-er - more to be; I will join the hosts there sing-ing, 

5—P-II- V 1- b P ~U-pEZrj4ZZp-ji—|t=p}t—|*—fc—j* ji , ^ J 
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ad lib. 

o . h h r> — — — a .a i i 

... { | J. j 

And from sin and shame hath bro’t me, Hal-le-lu-jah! Je-sus ran-somed me. 
When I knew Him not, He sought me, And in love di-vine He ran-somed me. 
Tro-phies of His grace vie - to-rious, Ev-er-more re - joio-ing here be - low. 

In the an-them ev - er ring-ing, To the King of Love who ran-somed me. 

^-FF=P-^5=^—g3Ep-fr-e-t^i=EFSEj 

Chorus. 

nisfcbrihhhA.AKSKhN Na 
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Hal - le - lu-jah, what a Sav-ior! Who can taka a poor lost sin-ner, Lift him 

p p ph^=[£ ;a''•• ^"p ^==|r—|r—1*~~| 

From the mi-ry clay and set him free; (Hal-le-lu-jah!) I willev- er tell the sto-ry, 

p^b~te~K j; 
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Shout-ing glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, Hal - le - lu - jah! Je - sus ran-somed me. 
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141 XDill IJou drottm or (Eructfy 3esus? 
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Ml 1 ' | 

1. This is the question that you must face—Will you crown or cru - c 

2. Will you con-tin-ue in sin’s dark night? Will you crown or cru-c 

3. No neu-tral ground can you take to-day, Youmustcrownorcru-c 

4. Sav-ior, I’m leaving the path of sin, I will crown, not cru - c: 

.a . -P- k-P~ a a ^•£ a . . 

T~ 

i-fy Je-sus? 
i-fy Je-sus? 
i-fy Je-sus; 
i-fy Je-sus; 




Will you ac-cept or re - ject His grace? Will you crown or cru-ci-fy Je-sus? 
Or will you turn to the 60 s - pel light? Will you crown or cru-ci-fy Je - sus? 
Ton must ac-cept Him or turn Him a-way, Toumustcrownor cru-ci-fy Je - sus. 
Trusting in Thee, I have peace with-in, I will crown, not cru-ci-fy Je-sus. 



f'—}T ~j 



3 1 r 

^Chorus. 

-II 1 -J-Mf-—p" p" — M-- 3 - 

^PFr 

t> 1 


fcftJ-h. .1 ■p fh 



- - -T Yj^r ~ -■[ 

1-3. Will you crown or cru-ci-fy Je - sus? Will you crown or cru-ci 
4.1 will crown, not cru-ci-fy Je - sus, I will crown, not cru-ci 

. . ^ . H . . & ... 

-fy Je - sus? 
-fy Je - sus; 
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Will you let Him come in, or die in yo 
I will live by His side, I ’ 11 follow Hi 
. . £ £ £ „ £ £ * j 

-. #7 » 

ur sin? Will you crown or cru-ci-fy Je - sus? 
s guide, I will crown, not cru-ci-fy Je-sus. 
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142 3f 3<?sus (Boes XDitfj 2Tte. 


C. A. M. 

j 

b i 

C. Austin Miles. 


.J.-LJ—jj— J— „d±j | 

* * ' ' * * r ' ' 

1; It may be in the val - ley, where countless dan-gers 

2. It may be I must car - ry the bless - ed word of 

3. But if it be my por-tion to bear my cross at ! 

4. It is not mine to ques-tion the judg-ments of the ] 

-A_ h -A-A-A - 

-a- — 

hide; It may be 
life A - cross the 
home, While oth-ers 
Lord, It is but 









EE 

™ L> '\ 

I 

? i " i r 














in the sun-shine that I, in peace, a - bide; But this one thing I know—if 

burning des-erts to those in sin - ful strife; And tho’ it be my lot to 

bear their burdens a - cross the bil-low’s foam, I’ll prove my faith in Him—con- 

mine to fol - low the Iead-ings of His word; But if to go or stay, or 



it be dark or fair, If Je - sus is with me, I’ll go an - y - where! 

bear my col - ors there, If Je - sus goes with me, I’ll go an - y - where! 

fess my judg-ments fair, And, if He stays with me, I’ll go an - y - where! 

whether here or there, I’ll be, with my Sav-ior, con-tent an - y - where! 



If Je-sus goes with me, I’ll go,- An - y - where! ’Tis heaven to me, Whcr- 

I’llgo, 
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143 pass me Hot. 



, (Pass me not, 0 gen-tle Sav - ior, Hear my humble cry; 

■‘"(.While on others Thou art calling, {Omit ... ■) Do not pass me by. 

o (Let me at a throne of mer- cy Find a sweet re-lief; 

^‘(Kneeling there in deep contrition, (Omit . ) Help my un-be-lief. 

o f Trust-ing on - ly in Thy mer-it, Would I seek Thy face; 

(Heal my wounded,broken spir-it, (Omit .) Save me by Thy grace. 

a J Thou the Spring of all my comfort, More than life to me, 

a '(Whom have I on earth beside Thee? (Omit .) WhominHeav’nbutThee? 



Sav - ior, Sav - ior, Hear my hum - ble cry; 
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William Cowper. 


Cfym is a fountain. 

Cleansing Fountain. C. M. 


Drawn from Im-man- uel’s ve 


a foon-tain filled with blood Drawn from Im-man - uel’s veins; 
dy-ing thief re-joiced to see That fonn-tain in his day; 


1 . 1 

2. The _ _ 

3. Dear dy - mg Lamb, Thy pre-cions blood Shall nev-er lose its pow’r, 

4. E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow-ing wounds sap-ply, 

5. Then in a no-bier, sweet-er song, I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save, 

P.r r r 11 1 r r Pr r r ' ,' 


fflnrff mu 


=f= 


j t 1-1 I J i |? I j: I 

And sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains: 
And there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way: 

Till all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more: 

Be-deem-ing love has been my theme. And shall be till I die: 

When this poor lisp-ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si-lent in the grave: 

&. 


P/Hf f i r'tff w mib 


Lose all their guilt-y stains. Lose all their guilt - y stains; A ml 


Wash all my sins a - way, Wash all my sins a - way; And 

Be saved, to sin no more, Be saved, to sin no more; Till 

And shall be till I die, And shall be till I die; Ke- 

Lies si - lent in the grave, Lies si - lent in the grave; When 

— »ir r r 1 i 1 


flFff [f l i 1 j j 


H-t,l JlipJ i f I -J: 


sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains, 
there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way. 
all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more, 
deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die. 
this poor lisp-ing, stamm’ring tongue lies si - lent in the grave. A-men. 


w r i -f f f f i n 





























145 Sanior, Wasty 2U<> in tfye 3Ioo5. 



015 Cime Religion. 

"^•L -i- ' * -J- 

Cho. -’Tis the old time re - lig - ion, ’Tis the old time re - lig - ion, 
1. It was good for our moth-ers, It was good for our moth-ers, 





































147 CHI f?ail power of 3esus’ Hame. 

E. Perronet. __ Diadem. C. M. James Ellor. 



1. All hail the pow’r of Je - sus’ name! Let an-gels pros-trate f 

2. Ye cho - en seed of Is - rael’s race, Ye ransomed from the fail, 

3. Let ev- ’ry kin - dred, ev - ’ry tribe, On this ter - res-trial ball, 

4. 0 that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall, 






Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, 

Ye. ran-somed from the fad, Hail Him who saves yon by His grace, 

On this ter - res-trial ball, To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, 

We at His feet may fall! We’ll join the ev - er - last - ing song, 

>1 . . . H 1 J Jv* 



m | J- JTJhj. jmi 


r 'r r * y r t /r- =frf 


■ And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him Lord of 
And cr own. . Him, Crown Him, 

l j. .m j. ,i. 4 


id crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown 
crown Him, crown £ 


kr' '-in 




T 


all, crown Him; And crown Him Lord of all! A-MEN. 

crown .... Him; 


r~^.i j i jBTj . j 




Mi a 


^ Him; And crown Him Lord of ail! 
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CHI f?atl tfje potoer. 


Coronation. C. M. Oliver Holden. 



1. All hail the pow’r of Je - sus’ name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall; 

2. Ye cho - sen seed of Is- rael’s race, Ye ran-somed from the fall, 

3. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev -’ry tribe On this ter-res-trial hall, 

K i n rr ' fff r i Rff+f: 

$ j i J j 1 i) i ^iHJ ii j pip. 

String forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all, 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all, 
To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of ail, 


m 


r r if rtrrrrr^f=N^ 

m 

* 

m 

MiPi f" j -[ilH'im 


Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of ail! 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all! 

To Him all maj-es-ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all! A-men. 



di - a-dem, And crown mm, crown mm, crown nun, urown mm juuru m 

































150 3esus, of 2TTy Soul 


Charles Wesley. Refuge. 7 s. D. Joseph P. Holbrook. 



1. Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om fly, 

2. Oth-er ref - uge have I none; Hangs my help-less soul on Thee; 

3. Thou, 0 Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find: 

4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov - er all my sin; 



J:J3 j J'lj 

While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high! 

Leave, 0 leave me not a - lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me: 

Baise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Let the heal - ing streams a-bound; Make me, keep me pure with - in. 

8 3 ' \ 3 3 


T.[ 1 M|I| U " H j j. 


Hide me, 0 my Sav - ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 

All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 

Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous-ness; 

Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Tlhee; 


rtf rptrptf pufr 


PS 


Iff# 


mpsim 


riwv j 

Safe in-to theha-ven guide, 0 re-ceive my soul at last. 

Cov - er my de-fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 

False, and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty. A - men. 

J^l 


































151 Hock of Ctges. 

Augustus M. Toplady. Toplady. ?s. 61. Thomas Hastings. 


1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in 

2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no lan-guor i 

3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in < 



Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed, 
These for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
When I rise to worlds un-known, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne. 



Be of sin the doub - le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 

In my hand no price I bring, Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling. 

Rock of A-ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. A -men. 







































153 Cfyere is a Hamc 3 £o ve to f?ear. 


How I Love Jesus. C. M. 
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t sounds like 
t tells'me 
ind tho’ I 

Vho in each 

E 

-IJ. - ~ -4- -4- - [ S 

1. There is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; I 

2. It tells me of a Sav-ior’s love, Who died to set me free; I 

3. It tells me what my Fa-ther hath In store for ev-’ry day, 1 

4. It tells of One whose loving heart Can feel my deep-est woe, T 

pi r*.. 








i 

> 1 

1 s 

mi 
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Chorus. 
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mu-sic in mine ear, The sweetest name on earth. 

of His precious blood, The sin-ner’s per-fect plea. Oh, how I love Je-sus, 


tread a darksome path, Yields sunshine all the way. 



Oh, how I love Je-sus, Oh, how I love Je-sus, Because He first loved me. 



154 (Eseryboby ©ugfyt to £ope 3esus. 

H. D. L. coP w B, £. H MEH 9 BliuEr. H owNEH. ES ' Harry Dixon Does. 

































(£r>eryf>oby (Dugfyt to £ot?e 3esus. 
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died on the cross to save us from sin, Ev -’ry-bod-y ought to love Je - sus. 

' AA-* 
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R. L. 


Hotting 3ut tfye 23Ion&. 


jfriH J .1 -j—j-ht—f j 1 iP .P jp * j 

tr —■—«- w -sri • • • • 

1. What can wash a - way my sin? Noth-ing but the blood of J 

2. For my par-don this I see— Noth-ing but the blood of J 

3. Noth-ing can for sin a -tone—Noth-ing but the blood of J 

4. This is all my hope and peace—Noth-ing but' the blood of J 

a^-lLd—|L g t —fc- taT 1 It =$■ £ t~ -U 

re - sus; 
re - sus; 
re - sus; 
re - sus; 

*** 1 1 m 



1 



What can make me whole a - gain? Noth-ing but the blood of 

For my cleans-ing, this my plea—Noth-ing but the blood of 

Naught of good that I have done—Noth-ing but the blood of 

This is all my right-eous-ness—Noth-ing but the blood of 



No oth - er fount I know, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - si 


^6 


































156 Cake Uly Sife, and Set 3i 23e. 

F. R. Havergal. _ Wm. B. Bradbury. 


1. Take my life, and let it be Con - se-crat-ed, Lord, to Thee; 

2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee; 

3. Take my sil - ver and my gold, Not a mite would I with - hold; 

4. Take my will, and make it Thine, It shall be no Ion - ger mine; 

- * -,fff f.rfc 


ite.-f-tf:. r- r £= 

o.— Lord, I give my life to 


sMf £- 


m 
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Take my hands and let them move 
Take my voice, and let me sing 
Take my mo-ments and my days, 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, 

- 


£-t . fV f 




f=*= 

At the im- pulse of Thy love. 
Al-ways, on - ly, for my King. 
Let them flow in cease-less praise. 
It shall be Th y rog - al throne. 


•Mia 


Lord, I give my life to Thee, Thine for-ev - er-more to be? 

157 3ssus, Satnor, pilot 2TTc. 




























3esus, Sarnor, pilot 2TTc. 




















159 Ctm 3 a Solbier of tfje Cross? 

Isaac Watts. Arlington. C. M. 



— 1 - b — 1-(— 


=t 

■ L-j-| 
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gO-r'izt 

1. Am 

I a sol - dier 

of the cross, A fol-low’r of 

the 

Lamb? 

2. Must 

I be car - ried 

to the skies On flow-’ry beds 

of 

ease, 

3. Are there no foes for 

me to face? Must I not stem 

the 

flood? 

4. Sure 

I must fight, if 

I would reign; In-crease mycour- 

•age, 

Lord; 


j . . 

C -j 2 - -f- J •& 

-f 2 - 

JSL. 







And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 

While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ blood-y seas? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 

I’ll hear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Thy word. A-MEN. 


160 2TCy 3esus, Cts Cfyou XPilt! 

Benjamin Schmolck. Jewett. 6. 6. 6. 6. D. From C. M. von Weber. 




1. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt! 0 may Thy will he mine; In - to Thy hand of love 

2. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt! Tho’ seen thro’ many a tear, Let not my star of hope 
3 My Je-sus as Thou wilt! All shall be well for me; Each changing future scene 

.n r - 



would my all re - sign. Thro’ sor - row, or thro’joy, Con-duct me 
Growdim or dis-ap - pear. Since Thou on earth hastweptAnd sor-rowed 
glad-ly trust with Thee. Straight to my home a - bove I. trav - el 




























ITty 3esus, Cts Cfyou tPilt! 

-fM, J h ! r j- j p, I N .. . ,. T . 


asThi 
oft £ 
calm- 

— — 

ne own; And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will l 
i-lone, If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will l 
ly on, And sing, in life or death, My Lord, Thy will l 

p r |f . f ^ . r . 

>e done. 

)e done. 

>e done. A-men. 








161 CH>foe XDiif} IHe. 


Eventide, ios. 


W. H. Monk. 


1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e-ven-tide; The dark-ness deep-ens; 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tie day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its 

3. I need Thy pres-ence ev - ’ry pass-ing hour: What but Thy grace can 

4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the gloom, and 



Lord, with me a - bide: When oth - er help - ers fail, and com-forts 

glo - ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in all a - round I 

foil the tempter’s pow’r? * Who like Thy-self my guide and stay can 

point me to the skies: Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows 

i i 



flee,, Help of the help-less, 0 a-bide with me! 

see: 0 Thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me! 

be? Thro’cloud and sun-shine, 0 a - bide with me! 



; 











































C. R. Dunbar. 





3’tl Swc £or f?tm. 



1. My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me; 

2. I now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live; 

3. 0 Thou who died on Cal - va - ry, To save my soul and make me free, 


Cm.—I’ll live for Him, who died for me, j 


o hap-py then my life shall be! 
D. C. for Chorus. 






Oh, may I ev - er faith-fnl be, My Sav-ior and my God! 

And now henceforth I’ll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 

I’ll con-se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! A - MEN. 


tiTtmininr 


7T T^~ r- r ■ !> D"1 — 

I’ll live for Him who died for me. My Sav-ior and my God! 


163 Ctlmost persuabcfc. 



i i }' 1 j . j j ij j. il J Jii; j . i J. j n 

Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, “Go, Spir - it, 

turn not a - way; Je - sus in - vites you here, An - gels are 

doom comes at last! “A1 - most” can - not a - vail; “A1 - most” is 





























Ctlmost persuabeb. 




While your Fa - ther calls you home, Will you not, my broth-er, come? 

Do not turn from God your face, But, to day, ac-cept His grace. 

Come to Christ, on Him he - lieve, Peace and joy you shah re - ceive. 

Trust in Him from day to day, He will keep you all the way. 





















165 2najesttc Sweetness Sits (Entfjroneb. 


Samuel Stennett. Ortonville. C. M. Thomas Hastings. 



l—l— 

i i ‘ii 
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d. rti" 1 ;J^-I l i i 

1. Ma-jes-tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Sav-ioFs brov 

2. No mor-tal can with Him compare, Among the sons of men 

3. He saw me plunged in deep distress, And flew to my re - lief; 

4. To Him I owe my life and breath. And all the joys I have 

t; His head with 
; Fair-er is 
For me He 
>; He makes me 


1 1 






1 1 


radiant glories crowned, His lips with grace o’erflow. His lips with grace o’erflow. 
He than all the fair Who fill the heav’nly train, Who fill the heav’nly train, 
bore the shameful cross. And carried all my grief, And carried all my grief, 
tri- nmph o - ver death, Andsavesmefromthegrave,Andsavesmefromthegrave. 



Sir Robert Grant. 


Francis Joseph Haydn. 



1. 0 wor-ship the King all - glo-rious a - bove, And grate-ful - ly 

2. 0 tell of His might, and sing of His grace, Whose robe is the 

3. Thy boun - ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the 

4. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee - ble as frail, In Thee do we 



sing His won-der-ful love; Our Shield and De-fend-er, the 

light, whose can - o - py space; His char-iots of wrath the deep 

air, it shines in the light, It streams from the hills, it de¬ 
trust, nor find Thee to fail; Thy mer - cies how ten - der! I how 



T 






















(D IDorsfytp ttje King. 


An-cient of days, Pa-vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird-ed with praise, 

thun-der-clonds form, And dark is His path on the wings of the storm, 

scendsto the plain, Andsweet-ly dis - titt in the dew and the rain, 

firm to the end! Our Mak - er, De - fend - er, Ee - deem-er, and Friend. 

-T-J- 
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167 <5Iory to £?is Hamc. 

Rev. E. A. Hofiman. Rev - J- H - Stockton. 


1. Down at the cross where my Sav - ior died, Down where for cleansing from 

2. I am so won-drous-ly saved from sin, Je - sus so sweet-ly a- 

3. Oh, pre-cious fonn-tain that saves from sin, I am so glad I have 

4. Come to this fonn-tain so rich and sweet; Cast Thy poor soul at the 



sin I cried, Thereto my heart was the blood applied; Olo-ry to His name. 

bides with-in, There at the cross where He took me in; Glo-ry to His name, 
en-tered in; There Je-sussavesmeandkeepsmeclean;Glo-ry to Hisname. 
Sav-ior’s feet; Plunge in to-day, and be madecom-plete; Glo-ry to His name. 

—J— 






















Peter Ritter. 
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Sun of 2Hy Soul. 


Hursley. L. M. 


1. Sun of my soul! ThouSav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou he near; 

2. When the soft dews of klpd-ly sleep Mywear-y eye-lids gen -tly steep, 

3. A-bide with me from morn till eve, For with-out Thee I can-not live; 

Be near to bless me when I wake, Ere thro’the world my way I take; 



Oh, may no earth-born cloud a-rise To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes! 

Be my last tho’t—how sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Sav-ior’s breast! 
A-bide with me when night is nigh, For with-out Thee I dare not die. 

A-bide with me till in Thy love I lose my-self in Heaven a-bove. A-mi 



TW- 

1. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly, Lord God Al-might - y! Ear - ly in the 

2. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! All the saints a-dore Thee, Cast-ingdown their 

3. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! Tho’ the darkness hide Thee, Tho’ the eye of 

4 Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly, Lord God Al-might - y! All Thy works shall 



morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee; Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly! 


gold-en crowns a-round the glass-y sea; Cher-u-bim and ser-a-phim 

sin-ful man Thy glo-ry may not see, On-ly Thou art ho - ly; 

praise Thy name, inearth, and sky, and sea; Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly!_ 


11 



















£?oIy, £?oIy, f?oIy. 

I . 


Mer - ci - M and Might-y! God in Three Per - sons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 
fall-ing downhe-fore Thee,Whowert,andart, and ev-er-moreshaltbe. 
there is none be-side Thee Per-fect in pow’r, in love,and pu-ri-ty. 

Mer-ci-M and Might-y! God in Three Per -sons,blessedTnn-i-ty! A-M 



1. Come,Thou A1 - might - y King, Help us Thy name to sing, 

2 Come, Thou In - car - nateWord, Gird on Thy might-y sword, 

3. Come, Ho-ly Com - fort-er, Thy sa - cred wit - ness bear 

4. To the great One in Three E - ter-nal prais - f 

A. 



- ri-ous, Come, and reign o - ver us, An-eient ol Days, 
word suc-cess: Spir - it of ho - li-ness, On us de-scend. 
ev - ’ry heart, And ne’er from ns de -part, Spir - it of pow r. 
glo . ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dore. 
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3esus Sfjall 2£etgn. 

Duke Street. L. M. 


1. Je - sus shall reign wher-e’er the sun Does his snc-cess-ive jour-neys run; 

2. From north to south the prin - ces meet To pay their hom-age at His feet; 

3. To Him shall end-less prayer be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head; 

4. Peo - pie and realms of ev - ’ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweet-est song, 

■j pUsu . -i ixrP 
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His kingdom spread from shore to shore,Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
While western empires own their Lord, And savage tribes attend His word. 

His name like sweet perfume shall rise With ev-’ry mom-ing sac-ri - flee. 

And in - fant voi - ces shall pro-claim Their earthly blessings on His name. Amen. 

172 0 gtort, fjaste. 

Mary A. Thomson. Tidings. P. M. James Walch. 

fehiU: j ' j * 1 III Jl I' l ILL/I 

1.0 Zi-on, haste, thy mis-sion high ful-fill-ang, To tell to all the 

2. Be-hold how man - y thou-sands still are ly - ing, Bound in the dark-some 

3. Pro-claim to ev-’ry peo-ple, tongue and na - tion That God in Whom they 

4. Give of thy sons to bear the mps-sage glo-rious; Give of thy wealth to 

WMtHiffH i rnr ffff i 
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world that God is Light; That He who made all na-tions is n 
pris - on-house of sin, With none to tell them of the Sav-io 
live and move is love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost ci 
speed them on their way; Pour out thy soul for them in prayer 

ot \ 
r’s ( 

•e - 
vie- 

nil-ing 

ly - mg. 
a - tion, 
to - rious; 























































<D ^ton, fyaste. 



173 Conte, Saib 3esus’ Sacreb Poico. 

Horton. 7. 7. 7. 7. Xavier Schnyder. 


"r 




1. Come, said Je - sus’ sa- cred voice, Come, and make My path your choice; 

2. Thou who, houseless, sole, for-lorn, Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, 

3. Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 

4. Hith - er come, for here is found Balm that flows for ev - ’ry wound, 

" P. S3. 



I will guide you to your home; Wea-ry pilgrim, hith-er come. 

Long hast roamed the barren waste, Wea-ry pilgrim, hith-er haste. 

Ye, by fierc - er an-guishtom, In re-morse for guilt who mourn; 
Peacethatev-er shall en-dure, Best e - ter-nal,sa-cred,sure. A-MEN. 

































174 Ctsleep 3rt 3esus. 



1. A-sleep in Je - sns! bless-ed sleep, From which none ev - er wakes to weepl 

2. A-sleep in Je - sus! 0 how sweet To be for such a slum-ber meet! 

3. A-sleep in Je - sus! peaceful rest, Whose wak-ing is su-preme-ly blest! 

4. A-sleep in Je - sus! 0 for me May such a bliss-ful ref-uge be! 



T 


A calm and un-dis-turbedre-pose, TJn-bro-ken by the last of foes. 

With ho-ly con - fi-dence to sing, That death hath lost his venomed sting. 

No fear, no woe,shall dim that hour That man-i-fests the Savior’s pow’r. » 

Se-cure-ly shall my ash - es lie, Waiting the summons from on high. A - men. 

J . 
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£eab, litnMy 


John H. Newman. Lux Benigna. io. 4 . 10 . 4 . 10 . 10 . John B. Dykes. 


1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a - mid th’ en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou me on! 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; 

3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sure it still Will lead me on 




f ^ 


The night is dark, and I am far from home; Lead Thou me on! 

I loved to choose and see my path, but now Lead Thou me on! 

O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and tor - rent, till The night is gone, 






























£eab, KtrtMy iigfyt. 



176 3 test 3e tfye Cie. 

John Fawcett. Dennis. S. M. Hans G. Naegeli. 


1. Blest be the tie that hinds Our hearts in Chris-tian love; The fel - low- 

2. Be - fore our Fa-ther’s throne, We pour our ar-dent prayers; Our fears, our 

3. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur-dens bear; And oft - en 

4. When we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain; But we shall 

>] r . j r , , f ,-^j r 
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ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 

hopes, our aims are one, Our com - forts and our cares, 

for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear, 

be joined in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. 

' ' r-^r-.Ai. 


Still De jumtJU m uetu t, 
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177 2tTy Soul, 0n €f?y <8uavb. 


1. My soul, be on thy guard; Ten thou-sand foes a - rise; The 

2. 0 watch, and fight, and pray; The hat - tie ne’er give o’er; Ee- 

3. Ne’er think the vic-t’ry won, Nor lay thine ar - mor down; The 

4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God; He’ll 



hosts of sin are press - ing hard To draw thee from the skies, 
new it hold - ly ev - ’ry day, And help di - vine im - plore. 
work of faith will not he done, Till thou oh - tain the crown, 
take thee, at thy part - ing breath. To His di - vine a - bode. A 
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Robert Robinson. 


Come, Cfyou ^outtt. 

Nettleton. 8s. js. D. 




1. Come, Thou Fount of ev - ’ry hless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

2. Here I raise mine Eb - en - e - zer; Hith-er by Thy help I’m come; 

3. 0 to grace how great a debt - or Dai - ly I’m constrained to be! 


*[[in [[ i ff 
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Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise. 
And I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe-ly to ar-rive at home. 
Let Thy good-ness, like a fet - ter, Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee: 
























<£ome, €f]ou $ount 



Teach me some mel - o-dious son - net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a-bove; 
Je - 8us sought me when a stran-ger, Wand’ring from the fold of God; 
Prone to wan - der, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love; 



Praise the mount—I’m fixed up-on it—Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love. 

He, to res-cue me from dan-ger, In-ter-posed His precious blood. 

Here’s my heart, 0 take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts a-bove. A-men. 



179 3n Cfye <£ross of Christ. 


Sir John Bowring. Rathbun. 8s. 7 s. Ithamar Conkey. 



1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow’r-ing o’er the wrecks of time; All the 

2. When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes deceive, and fears an-noy, Nev-er 

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming Light and love up-on my way, From the 



light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath-ers round its head sub-lime, 
shall the cross for-sake me: Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
cross the ra - diance streaming Adds more lus-ter to the day. 


there that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro’ all time a - bide. A - MEN. 
































180 3esus Calls Us. 


Mrs. Cecil F. Alexander. Galilee. 8. 7. 8. 7. William H. Jude. 
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1 . j 
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3. L 

4. J. 
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e-sus calls ns; o’er the ti 
e - sns calls ns from the wc 
1 onr joys and in our so 
e-sus calls ns: by Thyme 
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nit Of our life’s wild, rest-less sea, 
lip Of the vain world’s golden store, 
vs, Days of toil and hours of ease, 
ss, Sav-ior, may we hear Thy call, 
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-Day by day 
Prom each i 
Still He calls 
Give onr he: 

m 

•His; 
- dol 
:,inc 
irts t 
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sweet voice sonndi 
that would keep 1 
ares and pleasures 
0 Thy o-be-diei 
3 - A 

3 th, Saying, “Christian, fol-lowMe.” 
us. Saying, “Christian, love Me more.” 
s, “Christian, love Me more than these.” 
ice, Serve and love Thee best of all. A -men. 






181 XDfyat a ^rtenfc. 


Converse. 8s. 7s. D 


Charles C. Converse. 








1. What a Friend we have in Je - sns, All our sins and griefs to b 

2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there troub-le an - y-wl 

3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cum-bered with a load of c 

ear! 

lere? 

are?— 

&-• 









What a priv- i - lege to car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer! 
We should nev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Pre - cions Sav-ior, still onr ref - uge,—Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
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a Jrierti. 




0 what peace we oft - en for - feit, 0 what need-less pain we hear, 
Can we find a friend so faith - ful Who will all oar sor-rows share? 

Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

' JL 
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M be-canse we do not car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer! 
Je - sns knows onr ev-’ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there. 
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John Newton. 


Ctmazing (5racc. 

McIntosh. C. M. 


Arr. by E. O. Excell. 


1. A - maz - ing grace! how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me! I 

2. ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re-lieved; How 

3. Thro’ man - y dan-gers, toils and snares, I have al - read - y come; ’Tis 

4. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, Bright sh iming as the sun, We’ve 
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once was lost', but now am found, Was blind, but now I see. 

pre - cions did that grace ap - pear The hour I first be-lieved! 

grace hath bro’t me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home. 

less days to sing God’s praise Than when we first be - gun. A - MEN. 

A 
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3ust Cts 3 Ctm. 


Charlotte Elliott. 


Woodworth. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 


1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, And 

2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, To 

3. Just as I am, tho’ tossed about With many a conflict, many a doubt, Fight- 

4. Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Yea, 

5. Just as I am—Thou wilt receive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; Be- 



that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, 0 Lamb of God, I v como! I come! 
Thee whoso blood can cleanse each spot, 0 Lamb of God, I como! I come! 
ings and fears with-in, with-out, 0 Lamb of God, I como! I come! 
all I need in Thee to find, 0 Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
cause Thy prom-ise I be-liove. OLamb of God, I come! I come! 
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184 3 I?ear5 tfye Potce of 3esus Say. 

Horatius Bonar. Jerusalem. C. M. D. Arr. frc 



1. I he 

2. I he 

3. I he 

ard the voice of Je - sus say, “Come un - to Me and rest; 

ard the voice of Je - sus say, “Be-hold, I free - ly give 

ard the voice of Je - sus say, “I am this dark world’s light: 

l*-. -A- i*- 1*- A- f 






Lay down, thou wear-y one, lay down Thy head up - on My 1 
The liv - ing wa-ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live.” I 
Look un - to Me; thy mom shall rise, And all thy day be bright,” I 
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3 £?carb tfye Dotce of 3<?sus Sag. 
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ramp, to Je - sas as I was, Wear-y, and worn, and sad; I 

came to Je - sus and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream: My 

looked to Je - sus and I found In Him my Star, my Sun; And 

i, i u l ' f rr nr A i 
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found in Him a rest - ing-place, And He has made me g*ad. 
thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in Him. 
in that light of life I’ll walk Till all my jour-ney’s done. A - MEN. 



XDfycre fje Scabs 2Tte. 


J. S. Norris. 



1.1 can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, lean 

2. I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go 

3. I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go 

4. He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will 

Ref .—Where He leads me I will fol-low, Where He leads me I will fol-low, Where He 
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lake thy cross and fol-low 
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hear my Sav - ior call-ing, “Take thy cross and fol-low, fol-low Me.” 
with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
with Him thro’ the jndg-ment, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
give me grace and glo - ry, And go with me, with me all the way. A-m) 
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will fol-low, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
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Hly Jaitfy £oofcs Up to Cfyee. 



1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, 

2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint - ing heart, 

3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, 

4. When ends life’s tran-sient dream, When death’s cold, sul - len stream 



Sav - ior di - vine! Now hear me while I pray, Take all my 

My zeal in - spire; As Thou hast died for me, 0 may my 

Be Thou my guide; Bid dark-ness turn to day, Wipe sor- row’s 

Shall o’er me roll; Blest Sav - ior, then, in love, Fear and dis- 
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guilt a - way, 0 let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine! 
love to Thee Pure, warm and_changeless he, A liv - ing fire! 
tears a-way, Nor let me ev-er stray From Thee a - side, 
trust re-move; 0 hear me safe a-bove, A ran-somed soul! 
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fyovo £irm <* ^ourtbation. 


Foundation, us. 


1. How firm a foun-da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your 

2. In ev -’ry con-di - tion, in siek-ness, in health, In pov -er-ty’s j 

3. “ When thro’ fier - y tri - als thy path-way shall lie, My grace, all suf- 

4. “E’en down to old age, all My peo - pie shall prove My sov-’reign, e- 

5. “The soul that on Je - sus hath leaned for re-pose, I will not, I 
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faith 
vale, 
fi - ci 
ter - n 
will n 

in Has ex - cel - lent word! What more can He say than to 
r a - bound-ing in wealth; At home and a - broad, on the 
jnt, shall be thy sup-ply; The flame shall not hurt thee;— I 
al, un-change-a - ble love; And when hoar-y hairs shall their 
ot de - sert to its foes; That soul, tho’ all hell should en- 
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you He hath said, You who un - to Je - sus for re 
land, on the sea, As your days may demand, shall your 
on - ly de - sign Thy dross to con-sume, and thy go 
tem-ples a-dorn, Like lambs they shall still in My bo 
deav-or to shake, I’ll nev - er, no, nev - er, no, ne 

f-ugehave fled? 
strength ever be. 

Id to re-fine, 
s - om be borne, 
v-er for-sake!”A-MEN. 
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188 £?otP Jirtn a ^ounbatton. 

f Second Tune. 1 Portuguese Hymn. us. Unknown. 









































iftQ Hearer, ZKy (Bob, to Cfyce. 

^ Sarah F. Adam, Betkany. 6. 4 . Arr. by Lowell Mason. 


1 Near - er my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee! E’en though it 
2. Though like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down, D " k ‘ n( f 1 2 3 * S ^ 

3 There let the way ap-pear, Steps un - to HeaVnrAU thatThou 

4 Then with my wak - ing tho’ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my 

5. Or i on joy - M wing, Cleaving the- sky, Sun, moon,and 


be a cross TSatrais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my 

o-verme, My rest a stone; Yet in my dreams I dbe, Near-er, my 

send’sttome, In mer-cy ^’n: An - gels to beck - on me,Near-er my 

sto-ny griefs Beth-el I’ll raise; So by my woes to be Near-er, my 

stars tor-got, Bp-wards I fly^ Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my 
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Isaac Watts. 


0 (Bob, 0ur 

St. Anne. C. M. William Croft. 


1 0 oJd, otr help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come, 

2 Un - der the shad-ow of Thy throne Still may we dwell se-cure 

3 Be-fore the hills in or - der stood, Or earth re - ceived her frame, 

i Time, like an ev - er-roll - ing stream, Bears all its sons a - way; 

5. 0 God, our help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come, 
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Our shel - ter from the storm - y blast, And our e - ter - nal home! 

Suf - fi - cient is Thine arm a - lone, And our de - fense is sure. 

From ev - er - last-ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same. 
They fly, for - got - ten, as a dream Dies at the ope - ning day. 

Be Thou our guide while life shall last, And our e - ter - nal home. 
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191 VOfyat a XDottberful Sarnorl 


E. A. H. Elisha A. Hoffman. 



1. Christ has for sin a-tone-mentmade, Whatawon-der-ful Sav-ior! We are re- 

2. I praise Him for the cleansing blood. What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! That rec-on- 

3. He cleansed ray heart from all its sin, Whatawon-der-ful Sav-ior! And now He 

4. He walks be-side me all the way, Whatawon-der-ful Sav-ior! And keeps me 

^ ■ P i f P 



deemed! the price is paid! What a won-der - ful Sav - ior! 


ciled my sou? to God; Whatawon-der-ful Sav-ior! What a womder-ful 


reigns and rules there-in; What a won-der - ful Sav - ior! 
faith-ful day by day; What a won-der - ful Sav-ior! 



Sav-ior is Je-sus,my Je-sus! What a wonderful Sav-ior is Je-sus, my Lord! 
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XDfja 3>o 0ou XDait? 


Geo. F. Root 


1. Why do you wait, dear broth-er. Oh, why do you tar - ry so long? 

2. What do you hope, dear broth-er. To gain by a fur-ther de - lay? 

3. Do you not feel, dear broth-er, HisSpir-it now striv-ing with-in? 

4. Why do you wait, dear broth-er?— Thehar-vest is pass-ing a - way, 



Your Sav-ior is wait-ing to give you A place in ,His sane -ti - fled throng. 
There’sno onetosave you but Je- sus, There’s no oth-er way but His way. 
Oh, why not ac-cept His sal-va - tion, And throw ofi thy bur-den of sin? 
Your Sav-ior is long-ing to bless you, There’s dan-ger and death in de- lay. 



193 3 £ot>e £f?y Kingdom, £ord. 

Timothy Dwight. St. Thomas. S. M. Aaron Williams, ( 


t-m m n'te 


1. I love Thy king - dom, Lord, 

2. I love Thy Church, 0 God! 

3. For her my tears shall fall; 

4. Be - yond my high - est joy 
6. Sure as Thy truth shall last, 


, T? 

The house of Thine a - 
Her walls be - fore Thee 
For her my prayers as - 
I prize her heav’n-ly 
To Zi - on shall be 


bode, 

stand, 

cend; 

ways, 

giv’n 
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3 €ot><? Cf?y Ktttg6om, £or5. 









The Church our blest Ke-deem-er saved With 
Dear as the ap - pie of Thine eye, And { 
To her my cares and toils be giv’n, Till t 
Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol-emn vows, Her 1 
The bright-est glo - ries earth can yield, And 1 

f 1 " 

His own pre-cious blood, 
jra-ven on Thy hand, 
oils and cares shall end. 
lymns of love and praise. 

)right-er bliss of Heav’n. A-MEN. 
k- •f-’p-'f- -k- a . 
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195 Sartor, ZKore Cfyart £tfe. 

Fanny J. Crosby. “ PVR 'SKb B^PERMSi."'^ 0 *" 6 ' W. H - Doane. 

1. Sav -ior. more than life to me, I am cling-ing, clinging close to Thee; 

2. Thro’this changing world be-low, Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly as I go; 

3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, fleet-ing life is o’er; 





Let Thy pre-cions blood ap-plied, Keep me ev - er, ev - er near Thy side. 
Trusting Thee, I can-not stray, I cannev-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, brighter world a - bove. 
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D. S .—May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me clo-ser, clo -ser. Lord, to Thee. 


Kefbain. I ^ j5 w 
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Ev- ’ry day, ev-’ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow’r; A-men. 

Ev - ’ry day and hour, ev-’ry day and hour, 

_ -tr ,1*~‘ A___ A ^ 
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196 Ctrt tEfyou XPcary? 

John M. Neale. Stephanos. 8. 5 . 8. j. Henry W. Baker. 
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1. i 

2 . I 

3. I 

4. I 

r—i 

Lrt th 
lathi 
f I 
f I 

on we 
3e ma 
sti 

as 

iar - y, ar 
rks to lee 
ill hold clo 
k Him to 

t thou lan - guid, Art thou sore dis - trest? 

id me to Him, If He be my Guide? 

se - ly to Him, What hath He at last? 

re - ceive me, Will He say me nay? 
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Ctrt €f?ou IDeary? 





®\, r 1 



Come to Me,” saith One,“and, co 

rn-ing, Be at rest.” 

‘In His feet and hands are wound-prints, And His side.” 

Sor - row van-quished, la - bor en< 

1 - ed, Jor - dan passed.” 

“Not till earth and not till Heav-en Pass a - way.” A-MEN. 

gj-t-T f n f f > 
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197 £ct tfye £on?cr Sights 3c 3urntng. 



P. P. B. 


USED BY PERMISSION. 

P. P. Bliss. 






)) 4 q If; 0 



-■- 1 


1. Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther’s mer-cy From His light-house ev - er - more, 

2. Dark the night of sin has set - tied, Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar; 

3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my broth-er: Some poor sail - or tem-pest tossed, 



9i 


N ft K h h 1 
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Jl «r [ J. ‘ 








But to us He gives the keep-ing ( 
Ea- ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing, ! 
Try - ing now to make the har - bor, ! 

* ' • o 

Df the lights a - long the shore. 
For the lights a - long the shore. 

In the dark-ness may be lost. 

A • A A h ~ . 










D. S.— i 

i P I If V . P 1 

Some poor fainting, strug-gling sea-man You may res-cue, you may save. 

































198 Come, fumble Sinner. 

Rev. Edmund Jones. 



-*** ' ' d f 

i whose breast A thou - sand tho’ts re-volve; 


a „„ __,_ _ Hath like a moun - tain rose; 

3! Per-haps He may ad-mit my plea, Per - haps will hear my prayer; 
4. I can but per - ish if I go; I am re - solved to try; 



Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, Andmakethis last re - solve; 

I know His courts, PH en - ter in, What-ev-er may op - pose; 

Rnt, if I Der - ish I will pray, And per-ish on - ly there; 

a - way, I know I must for - ev - er die; 

3.-0 ^ jfL. -E- -# ■■ *- f 



Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, And make this last re - solve. 

I know His courts, I’ll en - ter in, What-ev-er may op - pose. 

But if I per-ish, I will pray, And per-ish on - ly there. 

For if I stay a - way, I know I must for - ev - er die. 


I 99 Cfye tDoman’s £?ymn. 


Fannie E. S. Heck. Italian Hymn. 6s. 4s. Felice de Giardinl. 



1. Come worn-en, wide pro-claim Life thro’your Sav - ior slain; 

2. Come, clasp-ing chil - dren’s hands, Sis - ters from man - y lands, 

3. Work with your cour - age high, Sing of the day - break nigh, 

4! Then when the gar - nered field Shall to onr Mas - ter yield 





























tEfyc XPoman’s £?ymtt. 

=£ 


I 1 f ...|j -fLU *1 i =1 U 

ft.__ _ _ m_n„JJn n< fr.1 ninnnnlM>Sr*ll^ r'liviaf TrrVin n _ 


ev t er - more. 
Teach to a - dore, 
Your love out - pour. 
A boun-teous store, 

l 


J=L 


Christ, God’s ef - ful-gence bright, Christ, who a 
For the sin - sick and worn, The weak and 
Stars shall your brow a - dorn, Your heart leap 
Christ, hope of all the meek, Christ, whom all 


Hff f i rman 


rose in mig ht, Christ, who crowns you with light, Praise and a-dore. 
ov - er-home, All who in darkness mourn, Pray, work, yet more, 
with the morn, And, by His love up-borne, Hope and a - dore. 
earth shall seek, Christ, your reward shall speak, Joy ev - er - more. A - men. 

A P-T fc 
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3esus! artfc Sfyall it <£r>er 3c. 


Woodworth. L. M. 



shamed of Thee, whom angels praise, Whose glories shine thro’ endless days? 
when I blush,bethismy shame,Thatl no morere-vere His name, 
tear to wipe, no good to crave, No fear to quell, no soul to save, 
oh, may this myglo-rybe, That Christ is not a-shamed of me. A-i 

ac fr-fif ifff fr r^pfTiP 
































201 Sweet X?our of prayer. 

W. W. Walford. Wm. I 



1. Sweet hour of- prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care, 

2. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, The joys I feel, the bliss I share 

3. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear 

aFnf r t -faiN LLJL/ ■ n ^ 






u p . i , 

And bids me at my Fa-ther’s throne, Make all my wants and wish-es known! 
Of those whose anx-ious spir - its burn With strong de-sires for thy re-turn! 
To Him, whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless! 


Z).5.-And oft es-caped the tempter’s snare. By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer. 
D.&’.-Andglad-ly take my sta - tion there, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
D.S.-ril cast on Him my ev-’ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

^D.S. 


tea 






In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief. My soul has oft - enfound re - lief. 
With such I has - ten to the place Where God, my Sav - ior, shows His face, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be - lieve His word, and trust His grace, 


202 Ojere 3s Ho Hame So Sweet 

George W. Bethune. Sweetest Name. 8. 7. 8. 7. William B. Bradbury. 


' T. . 

1. There is no name so sweet on earth, No name so dear in Heav - en, 

2. ’Twas Ga-briel first that did pro-claim, To His most bless-ed moth - er, 

3. And when He hung up - on the tree, They wrote His name a - hove Him, 

4. So now up-on His Fa-ther’s throne, A1 - might - y to re - lieve — 






















Cfyere 3s Ho Hame So Sweet. 

„ 55 _ , _ Fine. 

0 ) I J 

As that be-fore His won-drous birth To Christ the Sav - ior giv-en. 
That name which now and ev - er-more We praise a-bove all oth - er. 
That all might see the rea - son we For - ev - er - more must love Him. 
From sin and pain, He ev - er reigns The Prince and Sav - ior, Je - sus. 

gj-ii ^ i 

D.S.— For therms no word ear ev - er heard. So dear, so sweet as Je - sus. 

„ Refrain. s „ i i I , , D -S. 



p p J —-jH-i 



^1 i 

We love f 

m=t=tl= 

P—i 1 

a sing ; 

i p p 

a - round our King, And hail Him bless - ed 2 

hf if f Tj v t [•' 

re - sus; 


P—1 
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203 f?oIy Spirit, ^aitfyful (Buifce. 

Marcus M. Wells. Faithful Guide, js. D. * Marcus M. Wells. 

. Fine. 

ij'ij ju ji' jim m jij >jtn 

(Ho - ly Spir - it, faith - ful Guide, Ev - er near the Chris-tian’s side;) 

IGen-tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grimsin a des - ert land; J 

„ (Ev - er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ev - er near Thine aid to lend, ) 

Leave us not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear;) 

o 5 When our days of toil shall cease, Waiting still for sweet re-lease, ) 

d - ( Noth-ing left but Heav’n and prayer, Wond’ring if our names were there: f 

r , r » 


H.C.-Whisp’ring soft-ly,“Wan - d’rer, come! Fol - low Me, I’ll guide thee home. 

D.C.-Whis-per soft-ly,“Wan-d’rer,come! Fol - low Me, I’ll guide thee home. 

D.C.- Whis-per soft - ly,'“Wan-d’rer, come! Fol - low Me, I’ll guide thee home^ 


Wea - ry souls for - e’er re - joice, While they hear that sweet - est voice, 
When the storms are rag-mg sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er, 
Wad-ing deep the dis-mal flood, Plead-ing naught but Je - sus’blood, , 



























204 3 <Bat>e 2Tfy §tfe Jor Cfyee. 

Frances R. Havergal. 


1. I gave My life for 


2. My 

Fa - ther’s house of 

light, 

3. I 

suf - fered much for 

thee, • 

4. And 

I have brought to 

thee,. 

-■■y.Tj*:-, 

Z 



. My pre - cions blood I shed, 

. My glo - ry _- cir - cled throne, 
. More than thy tongue can tell, 

. Down from My home a - bove, 


* 


That thou might’st ran - somed be,.And quick-ened from the 

I left for earth - ly night,.. For wan-d’rings sad and 

Of bit - t’rest ag - o - ny,.To res - cue thee from 

Sal - va - tion full and free.My par - don and My 


dead; 

lone; 


i filf ii h ru fPftir 


I gave, I gave My life for thee, What hast thou given for Me? 

I left, I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aug;ht for Me? 

Fve borne, I’ve borne it all for thee. What hast thou borne for Me? 

I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee. What hast thou brought to Me? 


tT I » » 
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205 (Dn 3or5an’s Stormy Banks. 

Samuel Stennett. Arr. by R. M. McIntosh. 

j ni u-fc a 


m 


1. On Jor - dan’s storm-y banks I stand, And cast a wish-ful eye 

2. All o’er those wide-ex-tend - ed plains Shines one e - ter - n:.l day; 

3. No chill - ing winds, nor poi-s’nous breath, Can reach that healthful shore; 

4. When shall I reach that hap - py place, And be for - ev - er blest? 

n f r i 1 Hi j r pm riti 























(Dn 3orbatt’s Stormy 3attfcs. 


“f—T— f —‘-— 1 — I -~~ . .. 

To Ca - naan’s fair and hap-py land, Where my pos - ses-sions lie. 
There God, the Son, for - ev - er reigns, And scat - ters night a - way. 
Sick-ness and sor-row, pain and death, Are felt and feared no m'" 0 
When I shall see my Fa-ther’s face, And’ in His bos- omi 



abound for the promised land,..I am bound for the promised land; 

prom-ised land, 



, f While Je - sus whis-pers to you, Come, sin-ner, come! . 

1 * 1 While we are pray-ing for yon,(Omit.. .)Come,sin-ner, come! 


O f Are you too lieav - y - la - den! Come, sm-ner, come! _ 

2 - { Je - sus will bear your bur-den, (Omit .) Come, sin-ner, come! 

. (Oh hear His ten-der plead-ing, Come, sin-ner, come! 

• | Come and re-ceive the bless-ing, (Omit .) Come,sm-ner, come! 



(Now is the time to own Him, Come, sin-ner, come! _ 

(Now is the time to know Him ,(Omit .) Come, sin-ner, come! 

fJe - sus will not de-ceive you, Come, sin-ner, come! . 

(Je - susf can now re-deemyou ,(Omit .) Come,sm-ner, come! 

(While Je-sus whis-pers to you, Come, sin-ner, come! 

|While we are pray-ing for you, (Omit .— ) Come, sinmer, come! 
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207 ®ne Sweetly Solemn tEfyougfyt. 


Phoebe Cary. Ph«>P Philips. 



1. One sweet-ly sol - emn thought Comes to me o’er and o’er; I’m near-er 

2. Near-er my Pa-ther’s house, Where man-y man-sions be; Near-er the 

3. Near-er the bound of life, Where burdens are laid down; Near-er to 

4. Be near me when my feet Are slip-ping o’er the brink; For I am 


p i— y H b 

home to-day, to-day, Than I have been be-fore: 
great white throne to-day, Near-er the crys-tal sea: 
leave the cross to-day, And near-er to the crown, 
near - er home to - day, Per-haps, than now I think. 

. * * * ■ /"j * 

n=i—p i—^ 

Chorus. 

-p- fr-jMS L ■ . 

Near-er my home, 


"l ! : 8 g—|*- -| 
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--h-pf 

yTT3, 


Near-er my home,Near-er my home to-day, to-day, Than I have been be-fore. 

’ J r r ~Pi \ ^ M*~rJ fT.fein 
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208 3 Kee5 Cfyee <£nery f?our. 


Mrs. Annie S. Hawks. SSSim7o“ W1 "’ Rev - Robert Lowry. 



t=b 

J-JJM.I J Uri’J'll i iiJ. fJSa. 

W^=t 

1. i 

2. I 

3. I 

4. I 

l u g. u V r t 0 • d 

need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten - der voice like 

need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their 
need Thee ev - ’ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quick-ly and a- 

need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Most Ho - ly One; 0 make me Thine in- 

1 . N ,.h_1_1□." 
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3 Heeb Cfyee <£pcry £?our. 


Chorus. 

N ►. 

— j-i ri’fltrrt*-^-3 ^ |t— J— 


^ ’H” | 

Thine Can peace af - ford, 
pow’r When Thou art nigh, 
bide, Or life is vain, 
deed, Thou bless-ed Son. 

J f r, n 

I need Thee, 0, I need Thee; Ev - ’ry hoar I 

jgj'bfor'" [~=l j-. . |f h~l 


(T 1 n n 1 n ^ 









^-- ' " W ^S 

need Thee! 0 bless me now, my Sav -ior, I come 

r-x ^ - gr; 

to Thee! A - men. 
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209 IDfyert 3 Surrey 

Rev. Isaac Watts. Hamburg. L. M. 

Arr. by Lowell Mason. 


1. When I so 

2. For - bid i 

3. See, fromH 

4. Were the wl 

r - vey the won - drous cross On which the I 
t, Lord, that I should boast, Save inthedi 
is head, His hands, His feet, Sor - row and 1< 
lole realm of na - tore mine. That were a p 

»•» i» ■»I s1 - * 

Mnce of Glo - ry died, 
sath of Christ, my God; 
)ve flow min-gled down: 
res - ent far too small: 






i 



My rich-e 
All the va 
Did e’er s 
Love so i 

f+a j^t j - r i r 

istgainl count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride, 
tin things that charm me most, I sac-ri-fice them to His blood, 
uch love and sor - row meet, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
i-maz-ing, so di - vine, Demands my soul, my life, my all. 1 

P- * -F- is- is- -p- -p- -P- ^ 

t-MEN. 
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3esus $or>cs 2Tte. 

(The favorite Hymn of China.) 


Wm. B. Bradbury. 



1. Je - sns loves me! this I know. For the Bi - ble tells me so; 

2. Je - sus loves me! He who died, Heav-en’s gate to o - pen wide; 

3! Je - sns loves me! loves me still, Tho’ I’m ver - y weak and ill; 

4.' Je - sus loves me! He will stay Close be - side me all the way; 




lilt - UO UUOD W iAAUi wv - -- . 

He will wash a-way my sin, Let His lit - tie child come in. Yes, Je-sus 
From His shining throne on high. Comes to watch me where I lie. 

If I love Him when I die, He will take me home on high. 




211 3esus paib 3t CM. 

Mrs. H. M. Hall. J ohn T ' Gra ^ 


r isr ^ p 

1 I hear the Savior say,“Thy strength indeed is small, Child of weakness, watch and 
2. Lord, now in-deed I find Thy pow’r, and Thine a-lone. Can change the lep-er’s 
3! For nothing good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim—I’ll wash my garments 
4. And when, before the throne, I stand in Him complete,“Jesus died my soul to 


























3esus paifc 3t dll 


Chorus. 


m-K— c -,-rH-f> h -.-r,-r-l-iM^I 

pray, Find in Me tb 
spots, And melt t 
white In the blood 
save,”My lips sh 

.. .Cr- J. 

ine all 
le heart 
»f Calv’r 
all still 

P P- 

n all.” 

of stone. Je - sns paid it all, All to Him I 
y’s Lamb, 
e - peat. 





bb 
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owe; Sin had left a crim-son stain, He washed it white i 
- A - r* —t:— m—r* —h~f^-*-■- 

is snow. 
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212 Ctlas! an5 21Ty Satnor 


Isaac Watts. Avon. C. M. Hugh Wilson. 






1. A - la 

2. Was ii 

3. Wellm: 

4. But dro 

ij-y-iuj ’ y }\j j- 3 - J 

s! and did my Sav-ior bleed? And did my Sov-’reign die? Would 
t for crimes that I have done He groaned up-on the tree? A- 
ightthe sun in dark-ness hide, And shut his glo - ries in, When 
ps of grief can ne’er re - pay The debt of love I owe; Here, 

. . J ,. J -fr- . 

























He de 
maz-ing 
Christ, tl 
Lord. I 

i ■ .1 

^ ^ 

-votethatsa-credhead For such a worm as 
pit - y! grace unknown! And love be - yond d( 
lemight-y Mak-er, died, For man, the crea-tur 
give my - self to Thee, — ’Tis all that I cai 

,1 J 

i i? . i 

i- greel j 

e’s sin. > 

a do. A-MEN. 
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Haldor Lillenas. 


213 3ust a helper. 


H. b. 






rj 

1. Man - y are the deeds that I can nev - er do, 

2. Speaking words of kind-ness to the troub-led heart, 

3. Work-ing for the Mas - ter joy - ful - ly I go, 

For my 
Shin - in§ 
Where-so 

rf 

strength is 
; for the 
- e’er He 

=±=±=±=\ 

small,and in 
Mas-ter till 
sends me her 

W^*=3EE£ 

-suf-fi-cient too; I 
he shades depart, ’W 
e onearth below, D 
. ♦ -s- 

^v~ ere 

ut un - to the Lord I ev - er would be true, And 
rith a sun-ny smile new courage to im-part, I’m 
o - ing as He or-ders, letting oth-ers know I’m 

L U b ir~ 

rfr-b _t 


~i—'— 

Chobus. 


be a lit 
just a lit 
just a lit 

-tie help-er for 

- tie help - er for 

- tie work - er for 

-Id J •—aj~raL—iL 'ah T'~l j—JU 

Je - sus. 

Je - sus. Just a lit - tie help - er for 

Je - sus. 

Je-sus an - 

y-wherc 

W -&■ -4 3 

s, Gladly doing service for Him hereandthere; Patiently I will 


F?— 

-\w • W -F— 

th—i— L "- 1 


3 

work, my du - ty I will not shirk, I’m just a lit - tic 

s help-er fo: 

r Je - sus. 

*-^1 j*z=Lg gI 

p-tr-f-r 
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Be a £ittle Sunbeam. 


Grant Colfax Tullar. 



1. Be a lit - tie sun-beam ev-’ry-where you go; Help to drive the darkness 

2. Be a lit - tie sun-beam ev-’ry-where you go; Shine, 0 shine for Je - sus 

3. Be a lit -tie sun-beam, shining bright and clear; Some-one may be wand’ring 

t—‘ 



from this world be - low; You will see the shad-ows swift-ly flee a - way, 
with a ra-diant glow; Lit - tie ones may help this dark world to il - lume, 
in the dark-ness near; You may help to scat-ter shad-ows of the night, 

-m- L. -A- K 



If you’ll be a sun-beam ev - ’ry day. 

Send-ing gold-en sun-shine thro’ the gloom. Be a lit-tle sun-beam tho’your 
Lead-ing un - to Christ who is the Light. 
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<£tjurcf| Sells. 

(A SONG FOR PRIMARY CLASSES.) 



216 (Boob ^Horning Song. 

(PRIMARY.) 

W, E. H. copyright, ts Wm. E. Howard. 


1-3. “Good morn - ing, good morn - ing, God gives the morn'- ing, 


: 























(goob 2TTorntng Song. 


1. God gives the sun - shine,” The bird seemed to say. 

2. God gives the rain - drops,” The flow’r seemed to say. 

3. We will sing prais - es. Sing prais - es to Him! 


217 


© <Stt>e! 

(PRIMARY.) 


Wm. B. Bradbury. 


Give, said the little stream, Give,0 give, give,0 give, Give, said the little stream, 

2. Give, said the lit-tle rain, Give,0 give, give,0 give, Give, said the lit-tle ram, 

3. Give, said the vio-let sweet, Give,0 give, give,0 give, Give, said the vio-let sweet, 


aT it hurried dwn the hill; I’m small,I know, but where’er I go, Give, 0 give, 
As it fell up - on the flow’rs; I’ll raise the drooping heads a-gain, Give, 0 give, 

In its gentle spring-like voice; From cot and hall the jrwill hear my call, Give, 0 give, 

— f~ ,P a * i,— 
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<5oo5 ZTtorning to you! 
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219 . praise fjtm, praise £?im! 


rr ,? T 

1. Praise Him, praise Him, all ye lit - tie chil-dren, God is love, God is love- 

2. Love Him, love Him, all ye lit - tie chil-dren, God is love, God is love 1 

3. Thank Him,thank Him, all ye lit - ti e chil-dren, God is love, God is love- 






PP 


-*■ 5 - „ 

Praise Him,praise Him, all ye lit - tie chil-dren, God is love, God is love. 

Love Him, love Him. all ye lit 7 tie chil-dren, God is love, God is love. 

Thank Him,thank Him, all ye lit - ti e chil-dren, God is love,. God is love. 


m 
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A. B. Everett. 
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Mary B. C. Slade. 


footsteps of 3esus. 


j Si: 


9 r ■ ~ r '* * M 

1. Sweetly, Lord, have we heard Thee calling, Come, fol - low me! And we see 

2. Tho’theyleado’erthecold,darkmountains,Seek-ing His sheep; Or a-long 

3. If they lead thro’ the tem-ple ho - ly, Preaching the word; Or in homes 

4. Then at last, when on high He sees ns, Our jour-ney done, We will rest 



where Thy footprints falling Lead ns to Thee, 
by Si - lo-am’s fountains, Help-ing the weak: Footprints of Je-sus, that 
of the poor and low - ly, Serv-ing the Lord: 
where the steps of Je - sus End at His throne. 



221 tDill Hct?cr (East you (Dut. 

Arr. B. B. McKinney. 
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He will nev-er cast you out. He will nev-er ca 

cast you out, 

tut’" U f~ |^' ^ - f-1*~ r r • ■ 
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st you out:... I 
cast you out; 
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222 £ook Up anb 23c 3oyfuI! 

Fanny J. Crosby. “rN-TiSSIVioSll. 1 SSSwtaeSiuB.*"' B. D. Ackley. 

4 -ViH - j--rt- rT - fh -R-1-(m-1- 


1. Look up 

2. Look up 

3. Look up 

4. Look up 


and be joy-ful, 0 watch-man of Zi-on! Thecloudsthathang 
and be joy - ful! God’s work is pro-gress-ing, His King-dom is 
and be joy - full Our Lord and Ee-deem-er The hearts of His 
and be joy-ful, 0 watch-man of Zi-on! The day of His 
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dark - ly are break-ing a - 
com - ing; the time is not 
peo - pie will com - fort and i 
tri - umph is roll - ing a - ! 
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way; And see, on the brow of the 

far When na - tion to na - tion, His 

cheer; He rid - eth to com - fort the 

long; The ranks of the tempt-er are 

ir : '. T v . —|—jJL-pL—J— h 
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dew - crest-ed moun-tain Is dawn-ing in splen-dor the long-prom-ised day. 
won - ders re - peat-ing, Shall hail in its glo - ry the Bright Morning Star, 
foes that op-press them,The tread of His arm -y, their trumpets we hear, 
fly - ing be - fore Him: Look up and be joy-ful, break forth in-to song! 
































look Up anb 3e 3oyfuI! 
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Je - sq 3 now of - fers The Jew and the Gen-tile, the bond and the free! 

J. 


223 ^ollcm? 3esus. 

Rev. W. C. Poole. C TnternIVional c Y op?rioh\ H se“m 


1. Would you know the path to peace, Pol - low, fol - low Je - sus; 

2. Would you know the path to light, Pol - low, fol - low Je - sus; 

3. Do you want to con - quer wrong? Fol - low, fol - low Je - sus; 



Would you know how joys in - crease, Fol - low, fol - low Him. 

He will lead to glo - ry bright, Fol - low, fol - low Him. 

Would you sing the vie-tor’s song, Fol - low, fol - low Him. 



He will lead you in the way, He will guide you, lest you stray; 

He will help your eyes to see Bright-er days for you and me; 

He will help you vie - t’ry win, He will help you con-quer sm; 



will keep you ev - ’ry day, Fol - low, fol - low Him. 

He will lead to vie - to - ry, Fol - low, fol - low Him. 

He will help you, now be - gin: Fol - low, fol - low Him. 






































224 CHtogetfyer Cf?trte. 


C. F. Warren. 


'• Robert Harkness. 


1. A1 - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Thine a - lone to be; Love has won my 

2. A1 - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Yield - ed to Thy will; All of self I 

3. A1 - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Noth - ing I with-hold; Ful - ly I sur- 

4. A1 - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, On - ly Christ in me; Hum-bly would I 



heart, Lord, Thy dy - ing love for me. 

give, Lord, Just now my be - ing fill, 
rep—-4er My life by Thee con-trolled, 

wnlk, Lord;—-Un - til Thy face I see. 


A1 - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, 
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XD^ert Cfyey 2$tng tfje (Solben 23ells. 


Dion De Marbelle. 




on -ly reach that shore by faith’s decree; One by one we'll gain the portals, There to 
barque shall sail beyond the sil-ver sea; We shall on-ly know the blessing Of our 
King commands the spir-it to be free; Nev-er-more with anguish la-den, We shall 



dwell with the immortals. When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 
Pa-ther’s sweet caressing, When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 
reach that love-ly ai-den, When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 



D.S.-yond the shining river. When they ring the golden bells for you and me.(you and me.) 






































227 Stceeter Cts tfye years (80 3y. 

Mrs. C. H. M. cop hSmTra! 9 bo D ehe C aveb. ow 4 B <?.' EL ' Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Of Je-sus’love that sought me When I was lost in sin; Of wondrous grace that 
1. He trod in old Ju - de - a Life’s pathway long a-go; The peo-ple thronged a- 
3. ’Twas wondrous love which led Him For us to suf-fer loss—To bear with-out a 

„ J , J . XU| J . J .- . fc , f - 
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broughtme Back to His fold a-gain; Of heights and depths of mer-cy, Far 
bout Him, His sav-ing grace to know; He healed the bro-ken-heart-ed, And 
The an-guish of the cross; With saints re-deemed in glo-ry. Let 
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deep - er than the sea, And high-er than the heav-ens, My theme shall ev-er be. 
caused the blind to see; And still His great heart yeameth In love for e - ven me. 
us our voi - ces raise, Till heav’n and earth re-ech-o With our Redeemer’s praise. 
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Sweet-er as the years go by. Sweet-er as the years go by; 

Sweet - er as tne years go by,’Tis sweet - er as the years go by; 
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full-er, deep-er, Je-sus’ love is 
—A—A-*—A—!*-tA-^-a-A-4|a- 


•, Sweet-er as the years go by. 
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F. C. H. 


3t pays to Sc roc 3csus. 




Frank C. Huston. 


1. The serv - ice of Je - sns true pleas- ure af - fords, In Him 

2. It pays to serve Je - sns what- e’er may be - tide, It pays 

3. Tho r sometimes the shad-ows may hang o’er the way, And sor- 

i i I L J> J I J J 1 1 J> U 


to be 
rows may 
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joy with-out an al-loy; ’Tisheav-en to trust Him and rest on] 
true what-e’er you may do; ’Tis rich - es of mer - cy in Him to 
come to beck-on us home, Our pre-cious Ee-deem-er each toil will re- 

..J ,J. ^ l j 
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WOTds; It pays to serve Je - sus each dayT 
bide; It pays to serve Je - sus each day. It pays to serve Je-sus, it 

pay; It pays to serve Je - sus each day. 

-J-+ T JUui r i -uULjk- " 
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r s ev-’ry day, It pays ev-’ry step of the way;.Tho’ the pathway to 

ev-’ry step of the way; 




glo - ry may sometimes be drear, You’ll be hap-py each step ot the way.' 
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Words by Arr. by B. B. McKinney. 

B. B. McKinney. From Hawaiian Folk Song. 



1. Christ the Sav - ior came from heav-en’s glo - ry, To re-deem the^ 

2. He a - rose from death and all its sor - row, To dwell in that 



lost from sin and shame; On His brow He wore the thorn-crown 

land of joy and love; He is com - ing back some glad to- 

oin ITa nf _ fora fTiaa* Tiftnlr tn .Tfl - RllS flTld 3. 
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231 3 n tfje (Barfcen. 


C. A. M. ,NTE R n'a” O N* L CO B p Y V RIO " EcS RED. C. AllStin MlleS. 


Slowly. 

«-Q rh-te.- r— - 

k— h-r-d 
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1. I come to the gar-den a - lone, 

2. He speaks, and the sound of His voice 

3. I’d stay in the gar-den with Him, 

h f ] M n« 

While the dew is still on the 

Is so sweet, the birds hush their 

Tho’ the night a-round me he 

n >1 n >1 
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ros - es; And the voice I hear, Fall-mg on my ear, The 

sing - ing, And the mel - o - dy, That He gave to me, With- 

fall - ing, But He bids me go; Thro’the voice of woe. His 

t Hi ,iH ill . 1 p . 1 -0- 



in my heart is ring - ing. And He walks with me, and He 

voice to me is call - ing. 
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3rt tfye palace of (Bob’s £odc. 

Dedicated to Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Taylor, Pacific Garden Mission, Chicago, III. 


S. L. COPYRIGHT. 1020. BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. SCOtt LaWTCllCe. 

1. Liv - ing for Je-sns, Dwelling in Him, Vic-t’ry is cer-tain, No room for sin; 

2. Trials and temptations I take to Him, Because’twas Je-sus Died for my sin; 

3. 0 - ver in glo-ry His face I’ll see. Where there’s a mansion Waiting for me; 


Strengthened for battle. His presence near,Foeswillbe vanquished,No cause to fear. 
All day He’s with me, ’Tis Beu-lah land; He doth uphold me With His right hand. 
How I a - dore my Sav-ior, my King; That’s why I love His Praises to sing. 
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233 Hearer to t£f?ee. 


C. H. G. 


Chas. H. Gabriel. 



peace and in strife, Ev - er I’m pray-ing and long-ing to be “Near-er, my 
be not dis-mayed,” Fills me with cour-age and an-swers the plea,“Near er, my 
that He is mine! Still this one prayer I make on bend-ed knee:“Near er, my 
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God, to Thee, near-er to Thee!” Pa-tient, neg-lect-ed One, Sav-ior di-vi 
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234 £ist to tfye Doice. 

B. B. McK. Arr. by B. B. McKinney. 

DUET. From “Whispering Hope.” 


tArkfaug—1 i [_ r^z i | ll., —L-Z==3 

1. List to the voice of the Sav - 

2. List to the voice of the Sav - 

3. List to the voice of the Sav - 

i ■& -£■ i ■£ l^”f" 

or Com-ing from heav-en a - bovi 
or Call-ing the wea-ry, op - pres 
or Call-ing to you and to me, 
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Filled with a mes-sage so ten - der, Filled with a mes-sage of love; 

Lov - ing-ly, ten-der-ly plead - ing, “Come, and I will give you rest.” 

Call - ing us o - ver the tu - mult, Call - ing us o - ver the sea; 

, Jf- -p. , . . 4g- -f- 4 . -r ? -f- , 
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Soft - ly it speaks to the wea - ry, Ten - der - ly speaks to the sad; 
Come with your grief and your sor - row, Come with your bur-den of sin; 

Go, for the lost ones are stray - ing, Far from the Sav- ior they roam: 

, . ..., ,,-C-fr rg- . I -g- *1 ut _1. 
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list to tfye Poice. 


Call - - ing you home.Where the ran 

Call-ing you home, call-ing you home, 
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L. S. L. 


Crust, Cry anb prorc 2Tto. 

Lida Shivers Leech. 


1. Bring ye all the tithes in-to the storehouse, All your money, talents, time and love; 
•2. When my wav’ring faith in trials fal-ter, When His guiding hand I can-not see, 
3. I have yield-ed Him my life for-ev-er, All I am, or have, or hope to be; 



_ . . 

Con - se-crate them all up - on the al - tar; While your Sav - ior f 
Then in won-drous love and ten-der mer- cy, Thro’ His word He s 
Naught on earth my hold on Him can sev - er, While I hear Him s 

r : l: ^ r i il ^ 













































£fy> Song, of ttje dross. 


Albert & Olive Beddoe. 



r r 

1. The Song of the Cross is more sweet to my soul Than the tone of an 

2. Ah, once the world’s cla-mor, and clat-ter, and din Dis - cord-ant-ly 
3 The Song of the Cross tells of blood that was shed On the snm-mit of 

j j- __ cl - ' * 



i - o - lin, For its message bro’t peace like the even bell’s toll As I 
I my soul, But the Song of the Cross like a blessing crept in. And I 
al - va - ry, How Je - sus the Naz - a-rene suffered and bled That lost 
-fcr 



i the dark-ness of sin. For - got-ten my past as black as the 
1 to Je - sus’con-trol. I sing now of Christ who dispels ev’-ry 
d from sin should be free; It tells that the sinner who trusts in His 



night, For-got-ten the world and its dross,— And my soul thrilled with 
woe ’ The hearts of lost sin - ners are stirred; And I’ll sing the sweet 


woe, ’ The hearts of lost sin - ners are stirred; 

Name, And re-iects this old world with its dross, May 



, r ■ i 

rap - tore, and glo - ry, and light, When they sang me the Song of the Cross, 
mes-sage wher-ev - er I go, Till all of the na-tions have heard, 
giveness from Him who o’er-came When He died for us all on the Cross. 
£: £ :£ * - * * - - 


If you'll sing them a Song of the Cross. 





































Cfye Song of tfye Cross. 
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1. When I de - part, I want some friend To pause in love be - side my bier, 

2. When I de - part, I want no praise Not well-de-served.o’erme expressed; 

3. When I de - part, I want it known That Christ was with me to the end; 
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238 $or>e. 

B. B. McK. co rN7ERNlv,oNl'u\ r QP?R,"H\ H s/cuR E E“ AN ' B. B. McKinnney. 


1. Love led my Sav-ior from glo-ry - land In-to a dark world with sin-fnl man, 

2. ’Twas love that caused Him to leave His own, And kneel in Geth-sem-a-ne a - lone, 

3. ’Twas love that led Him to Cal - va - ry. To suf-fer the pain and ag - o - ny, 
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Re-joice, re-joice, for He is com-ing, And on the earth shall reign. 
Let ev - ’ry tribe and ev - ’ry na - tion Be - fore His pres - ence fall. 
Re - joice, for He will leave ns nev - er, He’s with ns day by day. 

i -J-* 



Re-joice,(Re-joice,) re-joice, (re-joice,) To-geth-er let onr prais-es ring; Re- 
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IDortberfuI iove. 


Robert Harkness. 


1. How wondrous the love of my Sav-ior to me, In giv - ing His life up-on Cal-va-ry’s tree; 

2. Ho w great was thesac-ri-fice made once for all, When Christ on the cross answered God’s divine call; 

3. How ful - ly complete is the work of the cross, It cleans-es the heart of its sin-stain and dross; 








d= 


I nev-er could mer-it this gift of God’s grace, That made Him my Savior, my sin to ef-face. 

I mar-vel tothinkthatforme Je-snsdied,’Twas love gave my Savior to be cru-ci-fied. 
Sal-va-tion is of-feredtothosewhobe-lieve,To all who trust JesusandGod’sWordreceive. 
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Chokus. a tempo. 









































tDon&erful £o»e. 


cres. ii —-^ rit. ^ <*d lib. 
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can-not tell, I do not know! But it is so! Yes, it 
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is so! 
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241 Scaring f?ts dross $or HTc. 









































242 

R. H. 


Sfyaboros. 


Robert Harkness. 




Shad-ows! no need of shad-ows When at last we lay life’s bur-den down; 

































SfyabotDS. 



Shad-ows! no need of sliad-ows When at last we gain the vic-tor’s crown! 



243 Sometime! 


R. H. copyr.oht. Robert Harkness. 



1. Some-time all sor-rows shall be o’er, Some-time! All earth-ly care be known no 

2. Some-time our loved ones we shall greet, Some-time! When in the Father’s house we 

3. Some-time when sets at last life’s sun, Some-time! Our jour-ney end-ed, la-bor 

4. Some-time, I know not when ’twill be, Some-time! My Lord will come a-gain for 
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more! Oh,whatre-joic-ing on the golden shore, 

meet, On - ly to sit for - ev - er at His feet. Some-time,some-time soon! 
done, Oh,what a crown for ev -’ry vic-t’ry won, some-time s 

me, Then I shall reign with Him e - ter-nal - ly, 



















244 3esus path tfye price for 2He. 


1. My Sav - ior came from heav’n a-bove To re-deem a world from sin; 

2. My Sav - ior cametoGeth-sem-a - ne, A - lone His sad vig - il kept; 

3. My Sav - ior came to Cal-v’ry’s cross, And took a sin-ner’s'part; 

4. My Sav - ior came from the si-lent tomb, Tri - umphant o'er death and sin; 



He brought sal - va-tion and life and love To all who would let Him ii 
For while He prayed in deep ag - o - ny, The wear - y watch-ers slept. 
And there, de - sert - ed by God and man, He died of a bro - ken heart! 
n - drous vic-t’r y dis- pelled the gloom That saddened the hearts of men. 



--- —, And. of-fered par - don free; 
An an - gel from heav - en heard His plea. And strength to Him did give; 
0 won-der-ful love that could suf - fer so, That sin - ners might go free! 
He liv-eth for-ev - er at God’s right hand, My In - ter-ces-Sor is He; 

" 1 v! .r «*T 



e from heav’n a-bove That I might ran-somed be. 

My Sav - ior came to Geth-sem - a - ne That I thro’ Him might live. 

My Sav - ior came to Cal-v’ry’s cross, And shed His blood for me. 

My Sav - ior came from the si - lent tomb, And conquered death for me. 

—r , rn J j* 48-v ,. 




































3esus pat5 tfye price for ZTte. 
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This shall my song thro* the a - gei 
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: Je-sus paid the ] 
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price for me. 
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245 tDfyen tfye Higfyt Sfyafces Ctre falling. 
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Cell mother 3’11 33e C^ere. 



t J . .j .— 

1. When I was but a lit - tie child how well I rec - ol - lect 

2. Though I was oft - en way-ward, she was al - ways kind and good; 

3. When I he - came a prod - i - gal, and left the old roof - tree, 

4. One day a mes-sage came to me, it bade me quick - ly come 
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How I would grieve my moth-er with my fol - ly and neg - lect; And 

So pa-tient, gen-tie, lov-ing, when mv ways were rough and rude; My 

She al - most broke her lov - ing heart in mourn-ing aft - er me; And 

If I would see my moth-er ere the Sav - ior took her home; I 
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now that she has gone to heav’n I miss her ten - der care: ( 
childhood griefs and tri-als she would glad-ly with me share: ( 
day and night she prayed to God to keep me in His care: ( 
promised her, be - fore she died, for heav-en to pre-pare: < 

1 I _ Chorus. w 
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) Sav-ior, tell my 

3 Sav-ior, tell my 

D Sav-ior, tell my 

D Sav-ior, tell my 
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moth-er I’ 
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11 be there!. Tell mother I’ll be there in answer to her prayer; 

, I’ll be there! , , 
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Cell OTother 3’ll Be Cljcre. 



247 if l;en ife ail ©et to fjeoreit. 

















































248 Crown 3esus King. 

Frank E. Roush. Haldor Lillena8 - 
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1 Crown Je-sns yourSav - ior, Lord and King, 

2. This won-der- ful Sav - ior, Prince of Peace 

8. He died on the cross of Cal - va - ry, 

4. We’ll know Him as we by Him are_ known 

-A-* f c .. r pj- _dCM 

Now to Him your 
, His heav - en - ly 

He brought you His 
, In heav - en a- 
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<£roum 3esus King. 
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1. Kead-y to saf-fer grief or pain, Read-y to stand the test; 

2. Read-y to go, read-y to bear, Read-y to watch and pray; 

3. Read-y to speak, read-y to think, Read-y with heart and brain; 

4. Read-y to speak, read-y to warn, Read-y o’er souls to yearn; 
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Read-y to stay at home and send Oth - ers, if He s< 

Read-y to stand a - side and give, Till He shall clear t 

Read-y to stand where He sees fit, Read-y to stand tl 

Read-y in life, read - y in death, Read-y for His r 
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ies best, 
he way. 
he strain, 
e - turn. 
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Cfye probigal Son. 

-feudal. I I J-fe fe 


Back to my Fa-therand home, Back to my Fa-ther and home, 
and home, ,_ 
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I will a - rise and go Back to my Fa - ther and home, 

and go 


251 3 VOiU Ctrise anb <80 to >sus„ 


7.5. 7 . 4 . 7 . 


1. Come, ye sin - ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore; 

2. Come,’ ye thirst-y, come, and welcome, God’s free boun -ty glo - ri - fy; 

3. Come, ye wea-ry, heav-y - la - den, Lost and ru - inedby the fall; 

4. Let not conscience make you lin-ger, Nor of fit - ness fond-ly dream; 


Cho —I will a-rise and go to Je-sus,He willem-braceme in His arms; 

D. C.for Chorus. 


Je - sus read-y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love and pow’r. 

True be -lief and true re-pen-tance,Ev-’ry grace that brings you nigh. 

If you tar - ry till you’re bet-ter, You will nev - er come at all. 

All the fit-ness He re - quir-eth Is to feel your need of Him. A-MEN. 


In the arms of my dear Sav-ior, Oh, there are ten thousand charms. 
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vithwon-der-ful glad - ness, Cause* 
;he worn and the wea - ry, Light 
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ie - low, a - bove! 
our path to glow! 
ie home-path long! 
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Sing of His mar-vel-ous mer - cy, Praise Him with heart and voice, 
Praise Him and nev-er grow wea - ry, Sing of Him o’er and o’er, 
Sing with our souls in each meas - ure, Hearts in each word and line; 

































praise (Dur €ternal ^rienb. 
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Sing till the val-leys ex - tol Him, Sing till the skies r 
Je - sus, the King of the a - ges, Christ, whom our souls 
Sing of our glo - ri - ous Sav - ior, Lead - er and Friend c 

■£-:£- -r : r-v ^ 1 & • -Li—if 3 
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joice. 

lore! 

vine. 
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253 Cfje Coming of 3esus Dramdfj Higfy 


A. B. and O. B. 


Albert and Olive Beddae. 



Where the wise men journeyed from a - far; How He walked the roads of old Ju- 
For the sin-ner, steeped in wick-ed-ness; And it told how on the earth He 
And one day He’ll sure-ly take us there; For He prom-ised'that once more He’s 

“ " b 



de - a; Taught that sin- ners lost might ransomed be, How He gave His 
suf - fered, Bled and died up - on the shame-ful tree; And that ev -’ry 
com - ing To this sin - ful, sor-did earth a - gain; Then He’ll raise the • 



„ —p —V —-1 t~ 

life for my re-demp-tion, And is plead-ing in glo - ry for me. 
one who’d trust and fol - low Him, from God’s righteous wrath should be free, 
dead in Christ, and all His saints To - geth - er with Je - sus shall reign. 












































tEfye doming of 3esus Drametfy Higfy 





Sav - ior find me read-y, For the com-ing of Je-sus surely draweth nigh! 




































254 Gtsafcerttng <£f?orus. 


Charlotte G. Homer. COPT ^ H E T p 1 !Kfs„ B 1 NG C co s . owSen. R,EL- Chas. H. Gabriel. 



^ T 1 55 

T -1 P (5 * ' r ^ ^ 


1. A - wake! 

a - wake! and sing the bless-ed 

sto - ry; A 

A-wakeI 

a-wake! 


2. Bing out! 

ring out! 0 bells of joy and 

glad-ness! Be- 

King out! 

ring out! 

[~j^--I 























Ctroafcening <£fyorus. 



¥ 


rn 


glo - nous ban-ner be un-furled! Je - ho - vah reigns! 

grand and glo-rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je - ho - vah reigns! Je - ho-v.'h reigns I 

J-» -J- _ J- 



Ke-joice! re-joice! re-joice! 
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Cttjj 23rotl;cr Calls to Ope. 


Bishop Joseph F. Berry. 

Dr. S. B. Jackson. 

^—i— 

Prelude. 

—t—- 1 —i—t=F—P— 

nililll— 


1. A - wake, 0 Chris-tian, from thy sleep, And heed thy broth-er s call! 

2. ’Mid deep - est gloom and dark-est night He lifts his help-less hands; 

3. 0 save the lost, the sin - ner turn! To blind men send the light! 



He cries to thee a - cross the deep, Where dark-est shad-ows fall. 
Can aught but Je - sus give him light Or break his cru - el bands? 
0 let thy soul with ar - dor burn To lead them to the right; 



From sin and guilt and wretch - ed- ness He knows not where to flee; 
Then send, 0 send the Mas - ter’s word A - cross the wide blue sea, 
Then ush - er in that glo - rious day, The king-dom yet to be, 



him how the Lord can bless! Thy broth-er calls to thee. 

Where Ma- ce - do - nia’s cry is heard! Thy broth-er calls to thee. 

When all shall own the Mas-ter’s sway! Thy broth-er calls to thee 


















































tEfyy Brother tails to CJjcc. 
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Ctll fjail, 3mmanuet! 



1. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u- el, We cast . . . our crowns be-fore Thee; 

2. All hail to Thee, Im-man - n - el, The ran - somed hosts surround Thee; 

3. ' All hail to Thee, Im-man-u-el, Our ris - - en King and Sav - ior! 


foiHJ JU' J-H ' m r i' ^ 

Let ev - ’ry heart o - bey Thy will, And ev - - - ’ry voice a- 
And earth - ly mon-archs clam - or forth Their Sov - - ’reign King to 
Thy foes are van-quished, and Thou art Om - nip - ' - - o - tent for- 

•> - 


I 


pp 


j/ .' j i J i l. n nP i i: f n i H- 


dore Thee. In praise to Thee, our Sav - ior King, The vi - brant 

crown Thee. While those re-deemed in a - ges gone, As - sem - bled 

ev - er. Death, sin and hell no Ion - ger reign, And Sa - tan’s 



chords of Heav - en ring, And ech -o back the might-y strain: 
round the great white throne, Break forth in - to im - mor - tai song: 
pow’r is burst in twain; E - ter - nal glo - ry to Thy Name: 































c™. au Sait, Emmanuel! 

Hail!.Im-man-u-el! Im-man-u-el! Hail! 


5 1 \> “‘g p? 

Hail to the King we love so well! 1 

/ f 

Hail! Im ■ 
Hail! . 

FIT 1 

■ man-u-el! Hail to the King we love so well! 

3 A . A A . 

A. 

t ==F 

T - _ . _ 

i5‘b S' ' ^ ^ U 1 


Im-man-u-el! Im-man-u-el! 


^ r r rrr 

Hail! Im - man - u- ell Glo-ry and honor and majesty, Wisdom and power be 


ry and maj-es-ty, Wia - dom 



- to Thee, Now and ev - er - more! . . . Hail to the King we love so welll 
1 ^ 


man-u-el! Im-man-n-el! Hp il!.. ^m-man-u-el! Im-man-u-el! 

f f w ^ ^ ^ f rff’ 

Hail! Im - man-u-el! Hail to the King we love so well! Hail! Im - man-u-ell 

Hail!.^ HaU! .^ 














































257 Ct Ztligfyty fortress. 

M. L. Ein' Feste Burg. P.M. Martin Luther. 

1. A might-y for-tress is our God, A bul-wark nev-er fail - mg; 

2. Did we in our own strength confide, Our striv-ing would be los - ing, ' 

3. And tho’ this world, with dev-ils filled, Should threaten to un - do us, 

4. That word a -hove all earthly pow’rs—No thanks to them—a -bid - eth; 

i,ji , "i i | J i j f r u?j; 

Our help-er He, a - mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing. 
Were not the right Man on our side, The Man of God’s own choos - ing. 
We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to tri - umph thro’ us. 
The Spir-it and the gifts are ours Thro’Him who with us sid - eth 

F I r f r r I ff ™ | -f r-r-^i i ^r 

For still our an-cient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow’r are 
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je-sus, it is He; Lord Sabaoth is His 
The prince of darkness grim—We tremble not for him; His rage we can en- 
Let goods and kin-dred go, This mor -tal life al - so; The bod - y they may 

I.. \ rr ii 4 f frir jjM 

great, And, armed with cruel hate, On earth is not his e - qual. 
name, From age to age the same, And He must win the bat - tie. 

dure, For lo! his doom is sure: One lit - tie word shall fell him. 

kill; God’s truth a-bid-eth still, His kingdom is for - ev - er. A- men. 

h f i f fir 






















258 Son of (Bob (Boes to U)ar. 

Reginald Heber. All Saints New. C.M.D. Henry S. Cutler. 


1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to 

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave, 

3. A glo-rious hand, the cho - sen few On whom the Spir - it came, 

4. A no - ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma-tron and the maia^ 



nis blood - red ban-ner streams a - far: Who fol - lows m His tram? 
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And called on Him to save. 
Twelve valiant' saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame: 
A - round the Sav-ior’s throne re-joice, In robes of light ar - rayed. 



Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tn - mn-phant o - ver pam, Who 

Like Him, with par - don on His tongue In midst of mor - tal pain He 

They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, The li - on s go - ry mane, They 

They climbed the steep as-cent of Heav’n Thro per - ll, toil, and pain. 0 



parent bears his cross be - low, He fol-lows in His train 

prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - ows in His tram? 

bowed their necks the death to feel: Who fol - lows in their tram? 

5 to us may grace be given To fol-low in their tram. A-men. 
























259 Ctmerica tfje Beautiful. 

Katherine I<ee Bates. Matema. C. M. D. Samuel A. Ward. 

\ 7 i i j i Is : J j. ^ ^ 

1. 0 beau - ti - ful for spa-cious skies, For am - ber waves of grain, 

2. 0 beau - ti - ful for pil-grim feet, Whose stem, im-pas-sioned stress 

3. 0 beau - ti - ful for he-roesproved In lib - er - at - mg strife, 

4. 0 beau - ti. - ful for pa - triot dream That sees be - yond the years 

I . i f i n r prT r p rrffifffl 

j PHI J' j i J l] (| I [I t f t 

For pur - pie moun-tain maj - es - ties A - bove the fruit - ed plain! 

A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wil - der - ness! 

Who more thhn self their coun-try loved, And mer- cy more than life! 

Thine al - a - has - ter cit - ies gleam, Undimmed by hu - man tears! 

1 . 4 i f f ; f i t tff i f f f r i fP i 



A - mer - i - ca! A - mer •. i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, 

A - mer - i - ca! A - mer - i - ca! God mend thine ev - ’ry flaw, 

A - mer - i - ca! A - mer - i - ca! May God thy gold re - fine, 

A - mer - i - ca! A - mer - i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, 

i ^im fif 

And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 

Con - firm thy soul in self - con-trol, Thy lib-er-ty in law! 

Till all suc-cess be no - ble-ness, And ev-’rygain di-vine! 

And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! A-men. 

tWf i rtr 
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Jaitfy of (Dur Satyrs. 


Frederick W. Faber. St. Catherine. L. M. 61. 

-4- 


H. F. Hemy. 


1 Faith of our fa-thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon fire, and sword: 

2 Our fa-thers, chained in prisons dark, Were still m heart and conscience free, 

n* n .,1 K _ 1 £- XT_I mill lnim "Rnf-Vl f 1*1 ATI H ATld frtfl 111 2.11 OUT 81X116! 


6 . uur ia-iucia,buaiucump«v U » --- ' . , , , 11 

3. Faith of our fa-thers! we will love Both friend and foe m all 



0 how our hearts beat high with ]oy When-e’er we hear that glo-nous word! 
How sweet would be their children’s fate, If they, like them, could die for thee! 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and vir-tuous life: 



Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death 

Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death 

Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! A - men. 


262 2TTy Country, ’Cis of Cfyee. 

S. F. Smith. America. English. 




























ZtTy (Country, ’Cis of Ct^ee. 


0! thee I sing: 
Thy name I love: 
Sweet freedom’s song 


Land where my fa - thers died, Land of the 
I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Let mor - tal tongues a - wake; Let all that 



tr 

pil-erim’s pride. From ev - ’ry moun-tain-side Let free-domrmg! 
torn-pled hills; My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - hove. 

J3J1- * * JljL 


263 CtU people Chat ©n £artlj So Dwell. 


The Hundredth Psalm. 


Genevan Psalter. 


1. All peo-ple that on earth do dwell, Sing 

2. The Lord, ye know, is God in-deed, With-i 


to the Lord with cheerful voice; Him 
2 The Lord ve know, is uoa m-ueeu, *v im-out our aid He did us make; \Ve 
3* 0 en-terthen His gates with praise, Approach with joy His courts nn - to: Praise, 
4' For why? the Lord our God is good, His mer - cy is for - ev - er sure; His 
Praise God, from whom allblessings flow; Praise Him, allcreatures here be-low; Praise 



serve with fear, His praise forth tell; Come ye he - fore Him and re -joice. 
are His flock, He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take, 
laud, and hless His name al-ways,Foi-it is seem-ly so to do. 
truth at all times firm - ly stood, And shall from age to age en - dure. A-men. 
Him a- bove. ye heav’n-ly host; Praise Father, Son, and Ho-ly Ghost. 





















264 <S3ob 3e tDitfy you. 



1. God be with you till we meet a- gain, By His coun-sels guide, up-hold you, 

2. God be with you till we meet a- gain, ’Neath His wings protecting hide you, 

3. God be with you till we meet a- gain; When life’s perils thick confound you, 

4. God be with you till we meet a- gain; Keep love’s banner floating o’er you; 



fpu i i i i' ^ , ^ l j 

With His sheep se-cure -ly fold you; God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
Dai - ly man-na still pro-vide you; God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
Put His arms un-fail-ing round you; God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you; God be with you till we meet a - gain. 

i ii rr rrn j |,j 



Till we meet, .. till we meet, God be with you till we meet again. A-M 
Till we meet, till we meet, 
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265 • S'ofm i 

1 In the begihning was the Word, 
and the Word was with God, and the 
Word was God. 

2 The same was in the beginning 
with God. 

3 All things were made by him; and 
without him was not anything made 
that was made. 

~~4 In him was life; and the life was 
the light of men. 

k 5 And the light shineth in darkness; 
and the darkness comprehended it not. 


266 fo&n 10 

1 Verily, verily, I say unto you, He 
that entereth not by the door into the 
sheepfold, but climbeth up some other 
way, the same is a thief and a robber. 

2 But he that entereth in by the door 
is the shepherd of the sheep. 

3 To him the porter openeth; and 
the sheep hear his voice: and he calleth 
his own sheep by name, and leadeth 
them out. 

4 And when he putteth forth his own 
sheep, he goeth before them, and the 
sheep follow him: for they know his 


6 There was a man sent from God, 
whose name was John. 

7 The same came for a witness, to 
bear witness of the Light, that all men 
through him might believe. 

8 He was not that Light, but was 
sent to bear witness of that Light. 

9. That was the true Light, which 
lighteth every man that cometh into 
the world. 

10 He was in the world, and the 
world was made by him, and the 
world knew him not. 

11 He came unto his own, and his 
own received him not. 


12 But as many as received him, to 
them gave he power to become the sons 
of God, even to them that believe on 
his name; 


13 Which were bom, not of blood, 
nor of the will of the flesh, nor of the 
will of man, but of God. 


14 And the Word was made flesh, 
and dwelt among us (and we beheld 
his glory, the glory as of the only 
begotten of the Father), full of grace 
and truth. 


5 And a stranger will they not fol- 
ow, but will flee from him: for they 
mow not the voice of strangers. 

6 Verily, verily, I say unto you, I 
am the door of the sheep. 

7 All that ever came before me are 
thieves and robbers: but the sheep did 
not hear them. 

8 I am the door: by me if any man 
enter in, he shall be saved, and shall 
go in and out, and find pasture. 

9 The thief cometh not, but for to 
steal, and to kill, and to destroy: I am 
come that they might have life, and 
that they might have it more abun¬ 
dantly. 

10 I am the good shepherd: the good 
shepherd giveth his life for the sheep. 

11 My sheep hear my voice, and I 
know them, and they follow me: 

12 And I give unto them eternal 
life; and they shall never perish, 
neither shall any man pluck them out 
of my hand. 

13 My Father, which gave them me, 
is greater than all; and no man is able 
to pluck them out of my Father’s hand. 

14 1 and my Father are one. 









Eesponstbe Beatringg (Continued) 


267 iHattfjeto 5 

1 And seeing the multitudes, he went 
up into a mountain; and when he was 
set, his disciples came unto him: 

2 And he opened Ms mouth, and 
taught them, saying, 

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

4 Blessed are they that mourn: for 
they shall he comforted. 

5 Blessed are the meek: for they 
shall inherit the earth. 

6 Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness: for they 
shall he filled. 

7 Blessed are the merciful: for they 
shall obtain mercy. 

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for 
they shall see God. 

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for 
they'shall be called the children of God. 

10 Blessed are they which are perse¬ 
cuted for righteousness’ sake: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

11 Blessed are ye, when men shall 
revile you, and persecute you, and shall 
say all manner of evil against you 
falsely, for my sake. 

12 Bejoice, and he exceeding glad: 
for great is your reward in heaven: for 
so persecuted they the prophets which 
were before you. 

268 fofm 3 

1 And as Moses lifted up the ser¬ 
pent in the wilderness, even so must 
th.e Son of man be lifted up: 

2 That whosoever helieveth in him 
should not perish, hut have eternal life. 

3 For God so loved the world, that 
he gave his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life. 

4 For God sent not his Son into the 
world to condemn the world; hut that 
the world through him might be saved. 


5 He that believeth on him is not 
condemned: but he that believeth not 
is condemned already, because he hath 
not believed in the name of the only 
begotten Son of God. 

6 And this is the condemnation, that 
light is come into the world, and men 
loved darkness rather, than light, be¬ 
cause their deeds were evil. 

7 For everyone that doeth evil hateth 
the light, neither cometh to the light, 
lest his deeds should be reproved. 

8 But he that doeth truth cometh to 
the light, that his deeds may he made 
manifest, that they are wrought in 
God. 

9 He that believeth on the Son hath 
everlasting life: and he that believeth 
'not the Son shall not see life; but the 
wrath of God abideth on him. 


269 $fjilipptanS 2 

1 Let this mind be in you, which 
was also in Christ Jesus: 

2 Who, being in the form of God, 
thought it not robbery to be equal with 
God: 

3 But made himself of no reputa¬ 
tion, and took upoh him the form of 
a servant, and" was made in the likeness 
of men: 

4 And being found in fashion as a 
man, he humbled himself, and became 
obedient unto death, even the death of 
the cross. 

5 Wherefore God also hath highly 
exalted him, and given him a name 
which is "above every name: 

6 That at the name of Jesus every 
knee should bow, of things in heaven, 
and things in earth, and things under 
the earth; 

7 And that every tongue should com 
fess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the 
glory of God the Father. 






3£vesponstbe &eabing£i (Continue!)) 


270 S^aiaf) 53 

1 He is despised and rejected of 
men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted 
with grief. 

2 And we hid as it were our faces 
from him; he was despised and we 
esteemed him not. 

3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, 
and carried our sorrows: Yet we did 
esteem him stricken, smitten of God 
and afflicted. 

4 But he was wounded for our trans- 
. gressions, he was bruised for out 

iniquities: 

' 5 The chastisement of our peace was 
upon him; and with his stripes we are 

healed. 

6 All we like sheep have gone astray; 
we have turned every one to his own 
way; 

7 And the Lord hath laid on him 
the iniquity of us all. 

8 He was oppressed, and he was 
afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth. 

9 He is brought as a lamb to the 
slaughter, and as a sheep before hex- 
shearers is dumb, so he openeth not 
his mouth. 

10 He was taken from prison and 
from judgment: and who shall declare 
his generation1 

11 For he was cut off out of the 
land of the living: for the transgres¬ 
sion of my people was he stricken. 

12 And he made his grave with the 
wicked, and with the rich in his death; 

13 Because he had done no violence, 
neither was any deceit in his mouth. 

14 Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise 
him; he hath put him to grief: 

15 He hath poured out his soul unto 
death ; and he was numbered with the 


16 And he bare the sin of many, and 
made intercession for the transgressors. 

271 Gibing 

1 Honor the Lord with thy sub¬ 
stance and with the first fruits of all 
thine increase. 

2 Will a man rob God? Yet ye have 
robbed me. But ye say, Wherein have 
we robbed thee? In tithes and offer¬ 
ings. 

3 Bring we all the tithes into the 
storehouse, that there may be meat in 
mine house, and prove me now here¬ 
with, sail -- the Lord of hosts, if I will 
not open you the .windows of heaven, 
and pour you out a blessing, that there 
shall not be room enough to receive it. 

4 For ye know the grace of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, that, though he was rich, 
yet for your sakes he became poor, that 
ye through his poverty might be rich. 

5 Upon the first day of the week let 
everyone of you lay by. him in store, as 
God hath prospered him. 

6 Every man according as he pur¬ 
posed in his heart, so let him give; not 
grudgingly, or of necessity: for God 
loved a cheerful giver. 

7 It is more blessed to give than to 
receive. 

8 Blessed is he that considered the 
poor; the Lord will deliver him in time 
of trouble. 

9 He that hath pity upon the poor, 
lendeth unto the Lord. 

10 And God is able to make all grace 
abound toward you; that ye, always 
having all sufficiency in all things, may 
abound to every good work. 

11 Being enriched in every thing 
to all bountifulness, which causeth 
through us thanksgiving to God. 

12 For the Lord God is a sun and 
shield: the Lord will give grace and 
glory: nb good thing will he withhold 
from them that walk uprightly. 










&egpongtoe &eabmg£ (Continued) 


272 l Cotintfjians! 13 

1 Though I speak with the tongues 
of men and of angels, and have not 
charity, I am become as sounding brass, 
or a tinkling cymbal. 

2 And though I have the gift of 
■prophecy, and understand all mysteries, 
and all knowledge; and though I have 
all faith, so that I could remove moun¬ 
tains, and have not charity, I am noth¬ 
ing. 

3 And though I bestow all my goods 
to feed the poor, and though I give my 
body to be burned, and have not 
charity, it profiteth me nothing. 

4 Charity suffereth long, and is kind; 
charity envieth not; charity vaunteth 
not itself, is not puffed up, 

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly, 
seeketh not her qwn, is not easily pro¬ 
voked, thinketh no evil; 

6 Bejoiceth not in iniquity, but re- 
joiceth in the truth; 

7 Beareth all things, believeth all 
things, hopeth all things, endureth all 
things. 

8 Charity never faileth : but whether 
there be prophecies, they shall fail; 
whether there be tongues, they shall 
cease; whether there be knowledge, it 
shall vanish away. 

9 Bor we know in part, and we 
prophesy in part. 

10 But when that which is perfect is 
come, then that which is in part shall 
be done away. 

11 When I was a child, I spake as a 
child, I understood as a child, I thought 
as a child: but when I.became a man, 
I put away childish things. 

12 For now we see through a glass, 

darkly; but then face to face: now I 
know in part; but then shall I know 
even as also I am known. - 

13 And now abideth faith, hope, 
charity, these three; but the greatest of 
these is charity. 


273 14 

1 Let not your heart be troubled: 
ye believe in God, believe also in me. 

2 In my Father’s house are many 
mansions: if it were not so, I would 
have told you. I go to prepare a place 
for you. 

3 And if I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again, and receive 
you unto myself; that where I am, 
there ye may be also. 

4 And whither I go ye know, and 
the way ye know. 

5 Thomas saith unto him. Lord, we 
know not whither thou goest; and how 
can we know the way? 

6 Jesus saith unto him, I am the 
way, the truth, and the life: no man 
cometh unto the Father, but by me. 

7 If ye had known me, ye should 
have known my Father also: and from 
henceforth ye know him, and have seen 
him. 

8 Philip saith unto him, Lord, shew 
us the Father, and it sufficeth us. 

9 Jesus saith unto him, Have I been 
so long time with you, and yet hast 
thou not known me, Philip? he that 
hath seen me hath seen the Father; and 
how sayeth thou then. Shew us the 
Father? 

10 Believeth thou not that I am in 
the Father, and the Father in me? the 
words that I speak unto you I speak 
not of myself: but the Father that 
dwelleth in me, he doeth the works. 

11 Believe me that I am in the 
Father, and the Father in me: or else 
believe me for the very works’ sake. 

12 Verily, verily, I say unto you, Be 
that believeth on me, the works that I 
do shall he do also; and greater works 
than these shall he do; because I go 
unto my Father. 

13 And whatsoever ye shall ask in 
my name, that will I do, that the Father 
may be glorified in the Son. 
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14 If ye shall ask any thing in my 
name, I will do it. 

15 If ye love me, keep my command¬ 
ments. 


274 Homans 8 

1 There is therefore now no con¬ 
demnation to them which are in Christ 
Jesus, who walk not after the flesh, but 
after the Spirit. 


2 For the law of the Spirit of life 
in Christ Jesus hath made me free from 
the law of sin and death. 


3 For what the law could not do, in 
that it was weak through the flesh, God 
sending his own Son in the likeness of 
sinful flesh, and for sm, condemned 
sin in the flesh: 


4 That the righteousness of the law 
might he fulfilled in us, who walk not 
after the flesh, but after the Spirit. 

5 For as many as are led hy the 
Spirit of God, they are the sons ot 
God. 


6 For ye have not received the spirit 
of bondage again to fear; but ye have 
received the Spirit of adoption, 
whereby we cry, Abba, Father. 


7 The Spirit itself bareth witness 
with our spirit, that we are the children 
of God: 


8 And if children, then heirs; heirs 
of God, cmd joint heirs with Christ; if 
so be that we suffer with him, that 
may be also glorified together. 

9 For I reckon that the sufferings of 
this present time are not worthy to be 
compared with the glory which shall be 
revealed in us. 


10 Who shall separate us from the 
love of Christ? shall tribulation, or dis¬ 
tress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword? 


11 As it is written, For thy sake we 
&re killed all the day long; we are ac¬ 
counted as sheep for the slaughter. 

12 Nay, in all these things we are 
more than conquerors through him that 
loved us. 

13 For I am persuaded, that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor prin¬ 
cipalities, nor powers, nor things pres¬ 
ent, nor things to come, 

T4 Nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature, shall be able to separate 
us from the love of God, which is in 
Christ Jesus our Lord. 


275 91 

1 He that dwelleth in the secret place 
of the Most High shall abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty. 

2 I will say of the Lord, he is my 
refuge and my fortress: my God; in 
him will I trust. 

3 Surely he shall deliver thee from 
the snare of the fowler, and from the 
noisome pestilence. 

4 He shall cover thee with his feath¬ 
ers, and under his wings shalt thou 
trust: his truth shall be thy shield and 
buckler. 

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the 
terror by night; nor for the arrow that 
flieth by day; 

6 Nor for the pestilence that walketh 
in the darkness: nor for the destruction 
that wasteth at noonday. 

7 A thousand shall fall at thy side, 
and ten thousand at thy right hand; 
but it shall not come nigh thee. 

8 Only with thine eyes shalt thou be¬ 
hold and see the reward of the wicked. 

9 Because thou hast made the Lord, 
which is my refuge, even the Most 
High, thy habitation; 

10 There shall no evil befall thee. 
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276 ^sfalm l 

1 Blessed is the man that walketh 
not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor 
standeth in the way of sinners, nor 
eitteth in the seat of the scornful. 

2 But his delight is in the law of the 
f Lord; and in his law doth he meditate 

day and night. 

3 And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bringeth 
forth his fruit in his season; his leaf 
also shall not wither; and whatsoever 
he doeth shall prosper. 

4 The ungodly are not so; hut are 
like the chaff which the wind driveth 
away. 

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not 
stand in the judgment, nor sinners in 
the congregation of the righteous. 

6 For the Lord knoweth the way of 
the righteous; hat the way of the un¬ 
godly shall perish. 


277 P^alm 37 

1 Beet not thyself because of evil 
doers, neither be thou envious against 
the workers of iniquity. 

2 For they shall soon be cut down 
like the grass, and wither as the green 
herb. 

3 Trust in the Lord, and do good; 
so shalt thou dwell in the land, and 
yerily thou shalt be fed. 

4 Delight thyself also in the Lord; 
and he shall give thee the desires of 
thine heart. 

5 Commit thy way unto the Lord; 
trust also in him; and he shall bring 
it to pass. 

6 And he shall bring forth thy right¬ 
eousness as the light, and thy judg¬ 
ment as the noonday. 

7 Best in the Lord, and wait patient¬ 
ly for him: fret not thyself because of 
him who prospereth in his way, because 


of the man who bringeth wicked devices 
to pass. 

8 Cease from anger, and forsake 
wrath: fret not thyself in any wise to 
do evil. 

9 For evil doers shall be cut off: but 
those that wait upon the Lord, they 
shall inherit the earth. 


278 Psalm 23 

1 The Lord is my shepherd; I shall 
not want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures: he leadeth me beside the still 
waters. 

3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth 
me in the paths of righteousness for 
his name’s sake. 

4 Tea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for thou art loith me; thy 
rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies: thou 
anomtest my head with oil; my cup 
runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life: and 
I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
forever. 

279 Psalm 46 

1 God is our refuge and strength, 
a very present help in trouble. 

2 Therefore will not we fear, though 
the earth be removed, and though the 
mountains be carried into the midst off 
the sea; 

3 Though the waters thereof roar 
and be troubled, though the mountains . 
shake with the swelling thereof. 

4 There is a river, the streams 
whereof shall make glad the city of 
God, the holy place of the tabernacles 
of the most High. 
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fl God ia in the midst of her; she 
shall not be moved: God shall help her, 
and that right early. 

6 Come, behold the works of the 
Lord, what desolations he hath made 
in the earth. 

7 He maketh wars to cease nnto the 
end of the earth; he breaketh the bow, 
and eutteth the spear in sunder; he 
bumeth the chariot in the fire. 

8 Be still, and know that I am God: 

1 will be exalted among the heathen, 

1 will be exalted in the earth. 

9 The Lord of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 

280 100 

1 Make a joyful noise unto the 
Lord, all ye lands. 

2 Serve the Lord with gladness: 
come before his presence with singing. 

3 Know ye that the Lord he is God: 
it is he that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves; we are his people, and the 
sheep of his pasture. 

4 Enter into his gates with thanks¬ 
giving, and into his courts with praise : 
be thankful unto him, and'bless his 

5 For the Lord is good; his mercy 
is everlasting; and his truth endureth 
to all generations. 

281 Psalm 103 

1 Bless the Lord, O my soul: and 
all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. 

2 Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and 
forget not all his benefits. 

3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; 
who healeth all thy diseases; 


nss (€onclubeti) 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from 
destruction; who crowneth thee with 
loving-kindness and tender mercies; 

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth is re¬ 
newed like the eagle’s. 

6 The Lord executeth righteousness 
and judgment for all that are op¬ 
pressed. 

7 He made known his ways unto 
Moses, his acts unto the children of 
Israel. 

8 The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

9 He will not always chide: neither 
will he keep his anger forevfr. 

10 Be hath not dealt with us after 
our sins; nor rewarded us according to 
our iniquities. 

11 For as the heaven is high above 
the earth, so great is his mercy toward 
them that fear him. 

12 As far as the east is from the 
west, so far hath he removed our trans¬ 
gressions from us. 

13 Like as a father pitieth his chil¬ 
dren, so the Lord pitieth them that 
fear him. 

14 For he knoweth our frame; he 
remembereth that we are dust. 

• 15 As for man, his days are as 
grass; as a flower of the field, so he 
flourisheth. 

16 For the wind passeth over it, and 
it is gone; and the place thereof shall _ 
know it no more. 

17 But the mercy of the Lord is 
from everlasting to everlasting upon 
them that fear him, and his right¬ 
eousness unto children’s children; 

18 To such as keep his covenant, 
and to those that remember his com¬ 
mandments to do them. 
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